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"Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest 
And  on  Earth  Peace  Among  Men." 

This  pronouncement  of  the  Angel  at  the  birth  of  Jesus  is  more 
nearly  applicable  throughout  the  world  to-day  than  for  many  gener- 
ations. The  pact  of  Locarno  and  the  solution  of  the  Irish  boundary 
problem  by  means  of  good  will  and  the  further  underta\ing  through 
the  League  of  l-^ations  to  bring  about  a  world  disarmament — these 
were  scarcely  thought  possible  so  soon,  even  a  year  ago.  To-day 
they  are  in  process  of  realization  and  the  whole  world  is  rejoicing. 

Let  us  loo\  forward,  therefore,  to  J^ineteen  Hundred  and 
Twenty-Six  with  hope  and  optimism  and  faith  as  we  approach  the 
greatest  of  all  "natal"  days.  May  we  be  so  possessed  of  the  Christ- 
mas spirit  as  to  understand  fully  the  meaning  of  the  words,  "to  re- 
ceive is  ]ov,  but  to  give  is  supreme  happiness." 

As  a  school  we  have  many  things  to  be  than\ful  for.  The 
presence  of  one  with  us  for  a  time  whom  we  loved  and  the  subse- 
quent sorrow  of  her  passing  have  forever  lin\ed  us  with  a  people 
whom  we  have  learned  to  respect  and  admire. 

And  so  to  our  Editor-in-Chief  and  Business  Manager  and  their 
associates,  and  to  all  the  members  of  the  school — faculty,  staff  and 
students — Mrs.  Farewell  and  I  extend  our  sincerest  good  wishes  for 
an  old  time  Merry  Christmas  and  a  glad  and  happy  T^etf  Tear. 


Presented  most  affectionately  by  the 
Graduating  Class  of  '25  to  their 
Alma  Mater. 
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By  Virginia  Moore 

Because  I  counted  courage 
As  keen  as  candle-flare, 
I  lit  a  yellow  candle 
And  set  it  staunchly  there. 

Upon  my  heart's  high  altar 
Where  courage  seldom  came 
(O  tall  and  blue  and  lovely 
O  urgent  candle  flame.) 

And  now  no  wind  of  weakness 
No  sudden  draught  of  doubt, 
For  all  their  sly  manoeuvres, 
Can  puff  my  candle  out. 
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"The  world  is  so  full  of  a  number  of  things 
I'm  sure  we  should  all  he  as  happy  as  \ings." 


The  happiness  of  kings  has  been  aspired 
to  by  men  ever  since  kings  came  into  exist- 
ence; but  why?  Men  were  created  before 
kings,  and  happiness  was  probably  lurking 
about  before  either  were  even  heard  of. 
Right  here  at  O.L.C.  we  have  endless  joy 
in  our  busy  lives,  doing  our  usual  daily 
tasks,  and  a  number  of  other  things  not 
specified  in  the  calendar.  There  is  music 
from  v^;hich  much  pure  joy  is  derived. 
There  arc  the  sports  and  games  into  wh'ch 
we  enter  with  such  enthusiasm  pnd  there 
are  our  classes,  which  we  enter,  but,  not  a!- 
v^ays  with  the  same  enthusiasm. 

The  joys  of  these  many  activities  of  our 
school  life  are  varied  in  nature  and  degree, 
all  depending  on  what  we  ourselves  really 
like  and  enjoy.  The  music  student  must  feel 
the  inspiration  of  the  master,  when  she 
hears  a  beautiful  piece.  The  sports-girl 
loves  the  game  for  the  game's  sake.  '  To 
have  played  a  good  clean  game  and  won 
graciously,  or  to  have  been  a  good  loser; 
what  could  be  more  satisfactory  to  the  ath- 
lete? 

The  business  of  learning  "readin,'  'ritin,' 
an'  Vithmetic"  is  undoubtedly  the  purpose 
for  which  we  are  here;  so  to  classes  we  must 


go.  Classes  are  the  part  of  our  school  life, 
which  we  sometimes  skip,  but  miss  the  most 
after  skipping.  But  after  all  everyone  en- 
joys some  line  of  study,  be  it  science,  cook- 
ing, civics,  history  or  bookkeeping,  and 
takes  true  joy  in  achieving  success  in  that 
line.  An  experiment  well  shown,  a  cake 
nicely  baked,  getting  the  members  of  the 
House  of  Commons  in  their  right  seats,  the 
inspiring  biography  of  a  maker  of  history, 
or  a  neat  page  of  debits  and  credits — these 
are  a  source  of  joy  and  satisfaction  to  us. 

Our  tastes  may  be  varied  concerning  re- 
creation and  study  but  the  one  common  joy 
of  joys  is  in  human  companionship.  In  this 
we  see  every  phase  of  life.  No  activity 
would  be  complete  if  we  had  to  engage  in  if 
alone.  Work  and  play,  joy  and  sorrow 
need  to  be  shared  with  those  we  love,  before 
we  realize  their  fulness.  Participation,  with 
others,  in  the  manifestation  of  joy  is  one  of 
the  greatest  privileges  of  our  lives.  There  is 
so  much  of  beauty  and  goodness  about  us 
everywhere  in  music,  art,  literature,  the 
beauty  of  nature,  and  in  the  fineness  of  hu- 
man character  that  we  should  be,  as  Steven- 
son says,  "as  happy  as  kings." 

E.  H.  G. 
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SCHOOL  SPIRIT 

"When  the  deep  cunning  architect 
Had  the  great  minster  planned. 
They  worked  in  faith  for  twice  two  hun- 
dred years 

And  reared  the  building  grand." 

*       *  * 

When  The  Girl  first  came  to  The  School, 
all  she  saw  was  a  huge,  old,  gray  stone 
building,  with  a  ma2;e  of  corridors  running 
in  every  direction,  and  having  innumerable 
doors  opening  off  them.  It  was  all  so  big 
and  bare,  and  every  time  she  ventured  forth, 
a  sea  of  unfangiiliar  faces  met  her  eye.  Bells 
rang  at  regular  intervals  so  that  she  must 
stop  what  she  was  doing,  and  dash  madly 
with  the  rest,  to  do  something  else.  How 
she  longed  for  home!  It  had  never  seemed 
so  dear  to  her  before.  At  home  people 
noticed  her,  and  cared  whether  she  were 
happy  or  sad;  but  here  she  was  just  one 
among  many.  How  could  she  ever  endure 
a  whole  year  of  it?  Maybe  after  Thanks- 
giving she  would  not  have  to  come  back — 
but  Thanksgiving  was  so  far  away! 

The  days  passed,  and  she  began  to  re- 
al i2;e  that  The  School  was  not  such  a  terrible 
place,  after  all.  She  still  wondered  how  the 
"old  girls"  could  find  so  much  to  love  in  the 
barren  old  building,  for  to  hear  them  talk 
one  would  almost  imagine  that  they  loved 
the  very  building  itself.  Surely  she  must 
be  missing  something,  else  how  could  these 
girls  continue  to  come  here  year  after  year? 

Then  the  different  School  activities  were 
organized  and  The  Girl  found  herself  tak- 
ing an  interest  in  them,  although  against 
her  will  at  first.  She  went  with  the  rest 
to  try  out  for  basket-ball,  not  that  she 
thought  she  ever  would  be  able  to  play  the 
silly  game,  but  because  it  seemed  to  be  ex- 
pected of  her.  She  discovered  that  there 
was  much  going  on  around  her  to  make  life 
interesting,  but  she  did  not  feel  as  if  she 
belonged.  She  admired  the  way  the  "old 
girls"  entered  into  things  with  heart  and 
soul,  and  accomplished  so  much  out  of  so 
little;  but  The  Girl  wondered  why  they 
all  worked  so  hard  to  give  a  tea  or  a  con' 
cert,  to  raise  money  for  some  remote  cause. 
There  must  be  some  reason  behind  it.  These 


girls  undertook  the  most  impossible  thmgs 
— and  the  results  were  incredible.  What 
was  this  mysterious  power  which  caused 
them  to  work  together  with  such  energy 
for  the  glory  of  The  School? 

When  The  Girl  herself  took  part  in  some 
of  these  functions,  she  found  that  she  en- 
tered just  as  eagerly.  An  undertaking 
which  would  have  seemed  out  of  the  ques- 
tion a  month  ago  was  not  at  all  impossible 
when  she  was  determined  to  overcome  all 
difficulties.  She  had  long  since  given  up 
the  idea  of  not  coming  back  after  Thanks- 
giving. She  was  amazed  at  herself  for  ever 
having  entertained  such  a  notion.  There 
were  so  many  exciting  things  about  to  hap- 
pen, and  she  had  made  so  many  real  friends. 

After  Christmas  everyone  began  to  re- 
alize that  the  end  of  the  year  was  approach- 
ing all  too  quickly.  The  girl  still  wondered 
what  had  caused  her  to  change  her  mind  so 
completely  in  regard  to  The  School.  She 
could  even  sympathize  now  with  the  "old 
girls,"  whom  she  had  thought  so  strange  at 
the  beginning  of  the  year,  when  they  had 
spoken  of  loving  The  School,  and  all  that 
it  stood  for. 

Commencement  came,  and  everyone  was 
downcast  at  the  thought  of  the  dreaded 
separation  so  near.      The  Girl  had  been 
thinking  a  great  deal  lately   about  The 
School.    She  recalled  her  first  impression  of 
it,  bare  stone  walls  and  echoing  corridors; 
now  it  seemed  a  living  thing.    When  she 
listened  to  the  girls  singing  The  School  song 
together  for  the  last  time,  a  great  lump  rose 
in  her  throat  and  tears  sprang  to  her  eyes. 
"O!  Alma  Mater! 
How  can  we  from  thee  part? 
Thou  only  hast  our  heart. 
Dearest  of  schools! 
Th^^  glory  we  shall  see 
Wherever  we  may  be. 
Still  .love  of  O.L.C. 
Our  future  rules." 

It  suddenly  became  very  clear  to  her. 
Tliis  force  behind  all  the  enterprises  of  The 
School,  which  made  everyone  put  forth 
every  effort  to  make  them,  successful,  was 
The  School  Spirit.  She  saw  it  plainly  now! 
It  was  not  apparent  at  the  beginning  of  the 
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/ear,  because  it  is  like  a  building  which  takes 
time  and  energy  to  build.  There  is  a  plan 
left  by  those  who  have  gone  before,  that 
may  be  followed,  but  each  year  it  has  to  be 
built  anew,  from  the  very  foundations.  The 
girls,  who  have  had  experience  in  previous 
years  along  this  line,  are  able  to  lay  the 
corner  stones  upon  which  the  rest  may  erect 
the  structure,  brick  by  brick,  and  stone  by 
stone.  The  better  each  girl's  individual  task 
IS  performed,  the  more  nearly  perfect  the 


building  will  be;  if  one  or  two  falter  and  do 
not  play  their  part  ''in  rearing  the  building 
grand,"  it  will  be  weak  in  places  and  may 
give  way.  A  resolution  was  born  in  The 
Girl's  heart  to  perform  her  task,  no  matter 
how  small  or  how  large  it  might  be,  in 
building  The  School  Spirit.  A  vision  of 
the  beautiful  building  that  she  desired,  rose 
before  her,  with  its  gracious  .symmetrical 
lines  and  sturdy  towers,  gleaming  in  the 
sunshine.  D.  J.  L. 


Our  Vox 


The  channel  through  which  we  express 
ourselves  most  vividly  is  our  Vox.  The 
first  Vox  was  published  in  the  eighties,  pre- 
vious to  that  there  had  been  a  small 
monthly  publication.  It  has  grown  rapidly 
from  year  to  year  until  it  has  acquired  its 
present  form. 

This  development  is  largely  due  to  the 
support  given  us  by  the  advertisers,  for 
without  them  it  would  be  impossible  to  fin- 
ance the  Vox.  Most  advertisers  feel  that 
this  is  merely  a  donation;  can't  we  make  it 
a  paying  investment?  Let  us  give  our  pat- 
ronage to  the  Vox  advertisers  whenever 
possible.  There  are  many  new  advertise- 
ments this  year,  as  well  as  those  of  pre- 
vious years.  This  is  evidence  of  the  ener- 
getic work  done  by  the  business  manager 
and  her  staff. 


The  addition  of  an  Alumnae  page  to  our 
Vox  is  an  effort  to  give  the  "Old  Girls", 
who  have  left  us  so  much  that  is  beautiful 
and  inspiring,  a  larger  place  in  our  paper. 
The  excellent  heading  for  this  department 
was  done  by  our  skilful  artist. 

We  have  long  been  proud  of  the  ap- 
pearance of  Trafalgar  Castle  and  have 
been  successful  in  procuring  a  picture  of  it, 
to  place  opposite  our  school  song. 

We  are  very  fortunate  in  having  a  trans- 
lation of  a  lovely  Japanese  fairy-tale  by 
Hama  Kobayashi. 

Other  new  items  appearing  in  this  issue 
are  the  Honour  Club  and  the  Art  Club 
articles,  also  the  descriptions  of  the  riding 
class  and  Christmas  tree.  We  wish  to  take 
this  opportunity  to  wish  you  all  a  Merr^' 
Christmas  and  a  delightful  holiday. 
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With  my  best  wishes  for  a  happy  Christmas  to  the 
Editors,  contributors  and  readers  of  Vox,  I  should  hke  to 
give  a  message  for  the  New  Year  in  the  words  of  L.  P. 
Jacks,  of  Manchester  College,  Oxford.  "On  that  upper 
level,  where  the  best  that  is  in  us  confronts  the  highest 
that  is  demanded  of  us,  we  discover  how  finely  the  nature 
of  man  is  adapted  to  the  world  in  which  he  lives,  how 
well  the  two  accord,  the  noblest  element  in  the  one  corres- 
ponding to  the  most  challenging  element  in  the  other,  so 
that  deep  answers  unto  deep  and  the  two  make  music 
together.  On  the  lower  levels  there  is  no  adaptation;  our 
selfish  desires  are  at  odds  with  nature;  we  are  out  for 
a  good  time  and  get  no  response;  and  there  is  all  disen- 
chantment, disappointment  and  misery.  But  the  keynote 
of  the  higher  level  is  joy — the  joy  of  the  labourer  who 
has  found  his  work,  of  the  lover  who  has  seen  his  object, 
of  the  hero  who  has  received  his  commission  and  his 
sword." 
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The  world  is  bright  with  beauty,  and  its  days 
Are  filled  with  music;  could  we  only  know 
True  ends  from  false,  and  lofty  things  from  low; 
Could  we  but  tear  away  the  walls  that  gra2;e 
Our  very  elbows  in  life's  frosty  ways; 
Behold  the  width  beyond  us  with  its  flow, 
Its  knowledge  and  its  murmur  and  its  glow, 
Where  doubt  itself  is  but  a  golden  haze. 
Oh  brothers,  still  upon  our  pathway  lies 
The  shadow  of  dim  weariness  and  fear. 
Yet  if  we  could  but  lift  our  earthward  eyes 
Tc^  see,  and  open  our  dull  ears  to  hear. 
Then  should  the  wonder  of  this  world  draw  near 

— Archibald  Lampman. 
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We  Seniors  of  1925-26  have  ver>'  high 
ambitions  that  we  are  trying  to  live  up  to, 
not  only  throughout  the  school  year,  but  all 
through  our  Hves.  We  do  not  want  our 
Alma  Mater  just  to  be  proud  of  our  class, 
but  of  every  individual  Senior. 

We,  as  Seniors,  are  expected  to  set  an 
example  for  the  rest  of  the  school,  but  we 
are  after  all  human,  Seniors  being  just 
one  little  step  removed  from  the  rest,  and 
we.  humbly  admit  our  short-comings.  Liv- 
ing as  we  do  in  intimate  contact  with  each 
other,  in  a  small  community,  a  complete 
miniature  world,  we  are  confronted  daily 
with  problems  (which  are  in  reality  trifling,) 
but  in  our  sight  they  loom  as  insurmount- 
able barriers  to  happiness  and  success. 
These  are  but  tasks  which  fit  us  to  take  our 
place  adequately  in  the  great  outside  world. 

In  looking  back  over  the  years  we  see  a 
long  line  of  Seniors  who  have  bequeathed  to 
us  a  rich  treasure  of  tradition;  may  it  be 
our  task  to  faithfully  uphold  their  ideals. 
At  the  end  of  our  college  year  may  we 
leave  our  Alma  Mater  possessing  the  rich 
sense  of  being,  sweetly  instilled  with  a 
greater  desire  for  truth  and  beauty  and  all 
that  stands  for  loveliness. 

The  Seniors  have  some  privileges  that  the 
other  classes  do  not  enjoy;  one  of  them  is  to 


attend  school  games  played  away  from  our 
college.  On  October  27th  we  went  to 
Bishop  Bethune  College  in  Oshawa  to  see 
our  teams  play  basket  ball.  We  are  proud 
of  them  and  we  felt  that  it  was  a  great  pri- 
vilege to  be  able  to  cheer  both  our  first  and 
second  teams  to  victory. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  November  11,  Miss 
Ball  and  the  Senior  Class,  instead  of  return- 
ing to  school  at  the  usual  hour,  remained  to 
see  Rose  Marie.  As  many  of  you  have  seen 
this  delightful  musical  comedy  you  will  re- 
alize to  what  extent  we  enjoyed  it.  After 
the  performance  we  climbed  into  one  of  the 
luxurious  T.T.C.  buses  and  sped  toward 
the  college.  It  had  been  a  delightful  close 
to  our  Thanksgiving  week-end. 


THE  JUNIOR  CLASS 

The  Junior  Class  of  '26  has,  as  usual,  the 
largest  enrolment  of  any  in  the  school. 
This  year  our  desire  is  to  be  not  only  large 
in  number  but  also  high  in  ideals.  We 
want  to  help  make  the  year  1925-26  a  mem- 
orable and  successful  one  for  O.L.C. 

The  class  was  organi2;ed  on  September 
29th  and  we  feel  that  we  have  a  very  com- 
petent executive  in: — 

Honorary  President  -  -  Mrs.  Forman 
President  -  -  -  Virginia  End 
Vice  President  -  Elizabeth  Gunnison 
Secretary  -  -  Katherine  Stone 
Treasurer       -       -        Lucy  Ashbourne. 

On  Friday,  November  27th,  the  Juniors 
launched  themselves  on  the  sea  of  social 
events  by  having  a  tea  at  Spruce  Villa.  Ar- 
rangements had  been  made  to  have  a  hare 
and  hound  chase  en  route,  but  unfortunate- 
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1>  it  rained,  so  we  splashed  our  way,  two  by 
two,  to  our  destination.  When  first  arrived 
we  occupied  the  living  room  where  we  gos- 
siped, munched  apples  and  listened  to  the 
victrola.  Then  came  the  welcome  words 
"Tea  is  ready."  Please  understand  that  our 
brisk  walk  had  supplied  us  with  our  un- 
seemly appetites. 

The  tea  room  looked  very  gay  with  its 
bright  wall  paper  and  chintz  curtains.  The 
tables  were  prettily  decorated  with  flowers, 
and  our  class  colours — which,  as  yet,  are  a 
mysterious  secret!  A  cheerful  grate  fire 
lent  a  warm  glow  to  the  room.  Each  girl 
had  to  search  for  her  place  as  they  were 
designated  with  place  cards.  The  supper 
was  delicious  and  for  dessert  we  had  the 
famous  date  pie.  Our  walk  homeward  was 
enjoyable,  although  we  all  felt  sorry  that 
the  pleasant  afternoon  had  to  come  to  a 
close  so  soon,  and  agreed  that  it  had  been 
a  very  jolly  party. 

As  the  time  passes  we  hope  that  it  will 
be  realized  what  a  large  part  the  Junior 
Class  plays  in  the  school  life  of  our  College. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

Early  in  the  first  term  the  Sophomores 
met  to  elect  their  new  officers.    Marie  Ott 
presided  over  this  meeting.  The  officers  for 
the  year  are  as  follov/s: 
Advisory  Teacher         -  Miss  Burns 

President  -  -  Flora  Williams 
Vice-President  -  Marion  Henderson 
Secretary-Treasurer  -  -  Betty  Bradly 
Athletic  Rep.        -      Lucienne  Arboisiere 

At  a  later  meeting  the  colours  of  scarlet 
and  black  were  decided  upon,  and  the  pins 
were  chosen. 

On  Saturday,  November  twentieth,  we 
started  our  social  career.  This  wa.s  the 
occasion  of  "The  Feed." 

"Eat,  drink  and  be  merry,  for  to-morrow 
v..'e  diet"  was  the  war-cry,  and  everyone  took 
't  literally. 

The  recipe  for  cooking  potatoes  omitted 
the  fact,  that  it  was  necessary  to  light  the 
stove;  as  a  result  of  O.L.C.  discipline  we 
followed  the  directions  minutely,  as  we  have 
been  trained  to  do.    Twenty  minutes  later 


with  fork  and  towel  in  hand  we  sallied 
forth,  to  spear  said  spuds,  and  much  to  our 
amazement,  found  them  still  soaking  in  icy 
water.  The  wish  on  the  cake  brought  good 
luck  to  us  in  our  game  against  Fourth  Form 
B. — although  they  thought  it  was  our  good 
playing.  At  the  close  of  the  feed  short 
speeches  were  made  by  Miss  Burns  and  our 
president. 


THE  FRESHMAN  CLASS 

The  Freshmen  greatly  regret  the  lack  of 
an  impressing  social  event  by  which  they 
might  arouse  the  jealousy  and  envy  of  their 
fellow  students,  who  most  unfortunately 
have  been  placed  in  other  classes.  Owing  to 
our  extreme  freshness  we  have  felt  it  im- 
possible to  indulge  in  anything  as  stale,  as 
the  ordinary  revels  of  ordinary  classes.  We 
wish  to  announce  here,  however,  that  the 
aforesaid  freshness  is  soon  going  to  break 
into  parties — and  if  you  wish  to  see  real  or- 
iginality— watch  us.  In  our  usual  spirit  of 
meekness  we  humbly  bequeath  to  the  school 
this  recipe. 

3]/2  cups  of  flour 
That  is  Dorothy  Nicholson 
Always,  always  full  of  fun 

Whites  of  12  eggs 
From  afar  is  Marion  McEachern 
And  nothing  but  dreams  can  she  discern 

1  cup  of  cold  molasses 

Next  in  line  is  

More  than  often  a  little  late. 

Yl  lb.  shelled  nuts 

Giggley,  Wiggley  

Her  like  we  never  before  have  "saw." 

1  lb.  butter 

Then  we  have  

Said  to  speak  once  daily. 

1  lb.  sugar 

Good  and  sweet  is  

Never  known  to  tell  falsehoods. 

4 1/2  lbs.  minced  fruits 

Quiet  and  solemn  is  

For  hair  she  doesn't  give  two  figs. 

2  tsp.  of  mixed  spices 
Gambolling,  ambling,  suits  

We  fear  some  noise  she's  usually  makin\ 
4  tsp.  of  baking  powder 
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Who  knows  very  well  this  

New  things  in  her  we  are  always  discover- 
ing. 

4  tbp.  of  flavoring 

All  of  us  know  that  

Always  is  happy,  smiling  and  bright. 

1  tbp.  of  cream  of  tartar 

Small  but  mighty  is  

And  sometimes  she  has  been  known  to  sass. 

1  tsp.  of  salt 

And  last  of  all  is  

Someday  you  just  try  to  kid  her. 

Please  do  not  serve  with  oysters! 


ELEMENTARIES 

Although  we  have  been  fully  organized 
lor  some  wieeks,  we  have  not  actually  made 
our  "debut"  as  a  class,  thought  'tis  true  we 
were  well  represented  in  the  interform  bas- 
ket-ball games — 

But  just  you  wait!  I  suppose  by  the  time 
this  appears  in  print,  our  stunt  will  be  a 
thing  of  the  past.  At  the  time  of  writing 
however,  it  looms  before  us,  a  fearful  and 
wonderful  mystery! 

But  no  more  of  that  just  now.  You  must 
know  our  class  officers..  Girls,  will  you 
meet ; 

Our  President  -  -  Fern  Speers 
Vice-President  '  Dorothy  Caulfield 
Sec. -Treasurer  -  Peggy  Henderson 
Athletic  Rep.  -  -  Vivian  Davis 
Vox  Rep.  -  -  Dorian  Graham 
Advisory  Teacher      -      -      Miss  Kisbey 


THE  RECEPTION 

On  Saturday  evening,  October  24th,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Farewell  received  the  students 
of  the  college.  It  had  rained  heavily  all 
day,  and  everyone  was  glad  that  they  did 
not  have  to  venture  out  in  the  downpour. 

Just  as  we  were  beginning  to  think  of 
donning  our  very  best,  we  suddenly  found 
ourselves  in  utter  darkness.  The  confusion 
disappeared  as  soon  as  candles  were  brought 
forth,  from  the  mysterious  recesses  of  the 
store-room.  By  the  light  of  a  solitary 
candle,  placed  in  the  doorway  the  occupants 
of  each  room  tried  to  locate  their  sundry 


belongings,  which  had  the  bad  taste  to  be' 
come  most  illusive  in  the  dark.  After  over- 
coming all  obstacles  we  finally  assembled 
class  by  class,  in  the  dim  shades  of  lower 
Frances  Hall. 

By  the  ray  of  a  flashlight  we  stumbled 
down  the  steps  into  The  Cottage.  There, 
all  thought  of  inconvenience,  due  to  the  lack 
of  electricity,  vanished,  as  we  beheld  the 
rooms  in  the  soft  glow  of  many  candles. 
Our  respective  presidents  introduced  us  t(". 
Mrs.  Farewell,  as  we  were  received  m  our 
class  groups. 

After  listening  to  music  and  chatting 
pleasantly  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Farewell  we 
were  ushered  into  the  dining-room.  The 
table  was  presided  over  by  Mrs.  C.  F.  Mc 
Gillivray,  Mrs.  Bassett,  Mrs.  Beecroft,  Mrs. 
McClellan,  Mrs.  Hugh  JeflFrey,  Mrs.  Rice. 
Mrs.  Irwin  and  Mrs.  Turkington,  in  turn; 
they  were  assisted  by  the  Seniors  and  the 
members  of  the  Junior  Executive.  Chrvsan- 
themums,  American  Beauty  and  tea  roses, 
together  with  the  tapering  candles,  made 
artistic  decorations  for  the  table.  A  huge 
carrot  on  the  table  aroused  much  curiosity, 
until  we  learned  that  it  was  in  reality  a 
dehcious  angel  cake. 

After  the  girls  had  bade  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Farewell  goodnight  the  Faculty  were 
received,  and  stayed  for  the  remainder  of 
the  evening.  The  reception  was  thoroughly 
enjoyed  by  all  and  we  felt  confident  that 
we  had  found  staunch  friends  m  our  Prin- 
cipal and  his  wife. 


OLD  GIRLS'  RECITAL. 

Coming  back  to  your  Alma  Mater,  after 
graduating,  is  always  a  thriUing  experience, 
but  to  perform  also  before  the  students  re- 
quires a  high  perfection  of  art.  This  was 
accomphshed  by  Dorothy  Morden  and  Lor- 
iia  Rumball  on  December  5  th,  in  the  form 
of  a  recital. 

Dorothy  Morden  graduated  from  O.L.C. 
with  the  gold  medal,  for  highest  standing 
in  vocal.  She  returned  as  a  teacher,  and  in 
1923  won  the  gold  medal  for  the  Dominion, 
in  University  Post  Graduate  singing.  She 
is  now  teaching  vocal  at  the  Hamilton  Con- 
servatory of  Music. 


(16) 


Lorna  Rumball  had  the  distinction  of  be- 
ing Junior  Class  president  m  her  first  year 
at  O.L.C.,  later  graduating  in  expression, 
and  taking  with  her  the  gold  medal  for  the 
highest  standing  in  the  expression  course. 
She  continued  her  studies  at  the  Emerson 
School  of  Oratory,  where  in  1925  she  again 
captured  a  gold  medal. 

We  were  very  glad  to  have  them  with 
us,  and  their  recital  was  one  of  genuine 
merit,  as  each  is  an  artist  of  high  repute. 
The  programme  was  divided  into  three 
parts  and  so  each  artist  appeared  three 
times.  Miss  Morden  was  accompanied  by 
Miss  Helen  Johnston,  also  a  former  gradu- 
ate, and  now  a  resident  teacher  of  music. 

Dorothy  Morden  opened  the  programme 
by  giving  Forge's  "I  came  with  a  Song,''  and 
also  "Pipes  of  Pan"  by  Monckton.  Lorna 
Rumball  then  read  "Columbine  and  Harle- 
quin," a  playlet.  Her  encore  was  a  very 
lovely  little  poem  entitled  "Dreams."  Miss 
Morden  then  sang  a  group  of  three  songs, 
"Regmarie"  by  Hahm,  "Papico"  by  Four- 
dein,  "Le  Tein"  by  Chaminade.  These 
were  followed  by  an  extract  from  "Pygma- 
lion" by  Bernard  Shaw,  rendered  by  Miss 
Rumball.  After  this  Dorothy  Morden 
again  appeared,  and  gave  us  several  selec- 
tions, "Good-night"  by  Landon  Ronald, 
"S'il  Demain"  by  Simdinge,  and  a  charming 
httle  song  "Take  Joy  Home"  by  Wells- 


Bassett.  Lorna  Rumball  closed  the  pro- 
gramme with  a  reading  from  Dickens' 
"Christmas  Carol"  which  was  very  approp- 
riate for  this  season.  Her  encore  was  "The 
Lamplighter"  by  R.  L.  Stevenson. 

The  concert  opened  with  God  Save  the 
King  and  at  the  close  the  girls  rendered  the 
School  Song. 


SIR  ROBERT  FALCONER'S  VISIT 

On  Friday  afternoon,  December  4th,  wc 
were  favoured  with  a  visit  from  Sir  Robert 
Falconer,  President  of  Toronto  University 
As  Sir  Robert  had  only  a  limited  amount 
of  time  at  his  disposal,  his  speech  was  all 
too  short,  but  his  inspirational  message  wa? 
very  clearly  expressed. 

We  were  all  very  much  interested  in  his 
address  and  realized  the  significance  of  his 
words.  He  impressed  upon  us  the  neces- 
sity of  living  in  the  present,  and  not  too 
much  in  the  future.  Youth,  he  said,  was 
the  most  precious  time  of  our  lives.  It  is 
only  while  we  are  young  that  we  can  lay 
the  foundation  for  future  happiness. 

In  closing.  Sir  Robert  congratulated  us 
upon  our  surroundings.  He  urged  us  to 
make  the  most  of  our  opportunities,  and 
st-ive  to  attain  the  highest  peaks  of  success. 
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The  Christmas  Tree 


Santa  Claus'  annual  visit  to  O.L.C.  was 
greeted  with  shouts  of  joy  by  the  Httle  tots, 
who  were  gathered  in  great  numbers  around 
a.  glistening  fairy-like  tree.  Even  the  grown- 
ups (?) — faculty — found  it  difficult  to 
maintain  their  customary  dignity. 

The  excitement  was  intense  when  the 
bells  of  Santa's  sleigh  could  be  heard  tink- 
ling faintly,  and  the  hilarity  knew  no 
bounds  when  our  beloved  old  St.  Nick,  red- 
faced  and  jovial,  entered  with  a  joyous 
caper. 

The  distribution  of  the  little  gifts  was 


the  crowning  glory  of  the  occasion.  The 
kiddies  were  in  danger  of  splitting  their 
sides  at  some  of  the  presents  given  to  their 
instructresses,  and  even  these  aforesaid  dig' 
nitaries  were  seen  to  wink  when  their  young 
pupils  bashfully  received  their  Christmas 
gifts. 

When  Santa  Claus  finally  said  good-bye, 
everyone  trotted  happily  off,  arms  full  of 
goodies,  to  enjoy  a  lovely  supper,  specially 
prepared  for  them  by  Miss  Wallace,  and 
greatly  appreciated  by  all. 

Merry  Christmas  Everybody! 


NEW  GIRLS 


We  have  with  us  this  year  a  large  num- 
ber of  new  students;  the  majority  of  whom 
are  entered  in  the  High  School  classes. 

Honour  Matricul./\nts 

Bessie  Depew  -  White  River,  Ont. 
Florence  Lloyd  -  -  -  Hamilton 
Maiy  Brown       -  Niagara-on-the-Lake 


High  School  Students 
1st,  2nd,  3rd,  and  4th  Forms: 


Grace  Daykin 

Toronto 

Irene  Ketcheson 

Toronto 

Vera  Mclntyre 

Hamilton 

Betty  Wallace 

Toronto 

Dorothea  Cascadden 

Sherbrooke,  Que. 

Jean  Crosthwaite 

Hamilton 

Sadie  Gascoigne 

Hamilton 

Margaret  McCuUoch 

Summerstown 

Flora  Williams 

Toronto 

Mary  Sinclair 

Toronto 

Frances  Biggs 

Dundas 

Natalie  Brandon 

Toronto 

Reta  Crosthwaite 

Hamilton 

Rosalind  Dilworth 

Toronto 

Frances  Lovering 

-  Toronto 

Jane  McMahon 

Toronto 

Kathleen  Sinclair 

Toronto 

Margaret  Woods 

Sudbury 

Olive  Bailey 

Blackstock 

Doris  Dixon 

Brockville 

Dorothy  Kerns 

Burlington 

Josephine  Cant 

Toronto 

Margaret  Bought 

Mansonville,  Que. 

Ruth  Bain 

Cache  Bay 

Audrey  Martin 

Toronto 

Helen  Vradenburg 

-    Niagara  Falls 

Marion  McEachern 

Winnipeg 

Cqmmercial  Class 

Glen  Miller 

-  Sudbury 

Mary  WiUiamson 

Toronto 

Jean  Bain 

Cache  Bay 

Eleanor  Christie 

Toronto 

Margaret  Mossop 

Toronto 

Elizabeth  Hodgson 

Winona 

Eleanor  Moore 

Essex 

Jeanne  Knapman 

Hamilton 

Helen  Sutcliffe 

Trenton 

Household  Science 

Jean  Ray 

-  Windsor 

Suzanne  Enlow 

Hamilton 

Helen  Smith 

Windsor 

Katherine  Stone 

Cobourg 

Margaret  Little 

Windsor 

Expression  Students 

Faye  Campbell 

Whitewood,  Sask. 

Ruth  Brown 

Ridgeway 
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Elementaries 


OUR  NEW  FACULTY 


Margaret  Henderson         -  New  York 

Miriam  Cook         '         -  StoufFville 

Margaret  Lochead          '  Brantford 

Fern  Speers           '           '  Winnipeg 

Gertrude  Cook         -         -  Toronto 

Dorian  Graham         '         '  Hull,  Que 

Elective  Students 

Dons  Patton  -  -  Dundas 
Amy  Agnew      -       Charlottetown,  P.E.I. 

Evelyn  Shaver         -         -  Ancaster 

Edna  De  Cou            -         '  Simcoe 

Mary  Feasby          -          -  Uxbridge 

Day  Girls 

Audrey  Lawler         -         '  Whitby 

Juliette  Rousseau        '        '  Whitby 


Mrs.  Forman,  a  graduate  of  McGill, 
"Jolly  Well"  makes  us  step  in  the  Gymnas' 
lum. 

Miss  Higgs  is  teaching  the  Public  School 
students.    Port  Perry  is  her  home  town 

Mi.ss  McClellan,  of  Brantford,  is  teaching 
in  the  Commercial  Department. 

Miss  Parks,  a  graduate  of  Albert  College, 
and  for  two  years  a  teacher  there,  is  teach- 
ing English  and  Mathematics  in  the  Lower 
School. 

Miss  Kisbey  ha;  returned  this  year  in  a 
new  role,  that  of  a  teacher  of  music. 

Miss  Jerome,  a  graduate  in  Household 
Economics  of  Victoria  College,  is  very  cap- 
ably managing  the  Household  Science  De- 
partment. 


The  interest  m  the  Alumnae  Association 
has  been  rapidly  growing  for  several  years 
past,  so  we  feel  justified  in  devoting  a  de- 
partment to  the  "Old  Girls"  who  have  left 
us  so  much  that  is  beautiful.  It  is  hoped  that 
this  page  will  be  a  factor  in  keeping  the 
present  student  body  and  the  students  of 
the  past  in  close  relationship.  The  Alumnae 
Association  is  one  of  the  largest  and  most 
active  organizations  affiUated  with  O.L.C., 
and  it  should  therefore  be  given  its  place  in 
our  paper.  We  trust  that  we  shall  have  the 
support  of  the  Association  in  maintaining 
this  department. 

We  are  pleased  to  announce  the  birth  of 
a  son  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robt.  Fortune  Inch, 
(nee  Jean  Leckenby) . 

Recently  the  stork  paid  a  visit  to  the 
home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Rymal  (nee 
Muriel  Maw)  and  left  a  charming  Httle 
daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stanley  Mealby  (nee  Mar- 
garet Maxwell)  have  a  darHng  baby  girl  in 
their  home. 

During  the  past  year  several  marriages 
have  taken  place  among  our  graduates: 
Miss  JuHa  McCrea  to  Mr.  Lloyd  Crisfield; 
Miss  Evelyn  Ball  to  Mr.  Sheldon  Homan- 
Miss  Gladys  Field  to  Mr.  Elmer  Beacon: 
Miss  Madeline  Robinson  to  Mr.  Norman 

Cuthbert; 

Miss  Vera  Meath  to  Mr.  Walter  Kendall. 

Clara  Underbill,  one  of  our  graduates, 
spent  the  summer  touring  in  Europe. 

Emma  Frid,  a  former  student  of  O.L.C., 
is  now  attending  the  Castle  School  at  Tarry- 
town,  N.Y. 

We  were  honoured  by  a  visit  this  fall 
from  Mrs.  Charles  Cotter  (nee  Norma 
Wright) .      Mrs  Cotter  is  now  living  in 


Jamaica  and  we  were  very  glad  to  see  her 
again. 

Sylvia  Kerns  is  studying  music  at  home 
this  year. 

Jessie  Brown  is  leaving  shortly  for  New 
York  to  take  a  position  as  dietitian  in  one 
of  the  New  York  hospitals. 

Anne  Shaver  is  attending  University  of 
Toronto.    She  is  in  her  third  year. 


Miss  Clara  Powell,  President  of  the  Al- 
umnae Association  Council,  has  been  so 
kind  as  to  give  us  a  message: — 

A  CHRISTMAS  MESSAGE 

Just  a  tiny  thought  I  send  through  the 
pages  of  Vox  CoUegii,  to  the  many  who 
claim  Trafalgar  Castle  as  their  Alma  Mater, 
and  whom  I  should  otherwise  be  unable  to 
touch,  with  the  hand  of  Comradeship,  and 
Good  Fellowship,  or  tighten  thus  the  bond 
of  Unity,  which  holds  all  members  of  the 
student  life  together,  though  many  miles  of 
land  and  sea  divide. 

To  you  my  message  at  this,  the  most 
beautiful  and  loved  season  of  the  year,  be' 
cause  in  it  one  forgets  self  in  the  thought  of 
another's  joy, — my  message  is  best  expressed 
by  the  words  of  the  poet  Longfellow  in 
Christmas  Bells,  emphasizing  the  dominant 
note  in  the    Christ-Child's    birth — Peace, 
Good  Will  to  Men. 
"I  heard  the  hells  on  Christmas  Day 
Their  old  familiar  carols  play 
.And  wild  and  sweet  the  words  repeat 
Of  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men.'' 
Clara  Eugene  Powell, 
President,  Alumnae  Association, 
Ontario  Ladies'  College. 
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GRADUATES  OF  '25 


Beatrice  Carruthers  is  now  attending  the 
Emerson  School  of  Oratory,  Boston,  Mass. 

Betty  Wright  intends  to  enter  the  Caly 
dor  Hospital  as  a  pupil  Dietitian  about  the 
first  of  December. 

Grace  Elliott  is  continuing  her  study  of 
music  in  Toronto. 

Jean  Bauslaugh,  is  continuing  her  studies 
at  University  College. 

Rhoda  Howe  is  living  at  home  and  at- 
tending University  College. 

Leile  Ryerson  is  going  to  business  in 
Brantford. 

Margaret  Coleman  is  now  at  home,  but 
we  hear  that  she  intends  to  spend  the  win- 
ter in  the  sunny  south. 

Helen  Mellow  still  visits  us  weekly  in 
the  interests  of  music.  The  rest  of  the  time 
she  teaches  music  in  Port  Perry. 

Edith  Playfair  has  a  position  in  Montreal 

Grace  Baird  is  now  at  home  but  Dame 
Rumor  has  it  that  she  intends  to  enter  Wel- 
les! ey  Hospital  to  train. 

Eileen  Desmond  is  continuing  her  music 
and  taking  lessons  at  O.L.C. 

Marguerite  Jackson  is  taking  her  Dieti- 
tian's Course  at  Cialydor  Hospital  and  is 
seriously  considering  nursing  as  her  profes- 
sion. 

Betty  Evans  is  taking  an  Arts  Course  at 
Victoria  College. 

Marion  Manning  is  back  at  O.L.C.  com- 
pleting her  matriculation. 

Eleanor  Manning  has  also  returned  to  O. 
L.C.  for  her  matriculation. 


Aileen  Purvis  is  studying  Household 
Economics  at  University  College. 

Patricia  Adams  is  now  at  home  but  ex- 
pects to  enter  a  hospital  in  Toronto  to  take 
her  Dietitian's  Course. 

Patricia  Gumley  is  teaching  vocal  in 
Montreal. 

Helen  Bunner  is  continuing  her  vocal  at 
O.L.C.  and  is  busy  in  our  office. 

Reta  Dundas  is  spending  this  year  at 
home. 

L'^abel  Beasley  is  assisting  the  town 
clerk  of  Windsor,  and  as  a  side-line  is  teach- 
ing swimming. 

Audree  Gray  is  now  at  home  in  Niagara 
Falls  but  intends  to  enter  a  hospital  in  New 
York. 

Helen  Parry  is  taking  cooking  and  sew- 
ing at  Technical,  Toronto. 

Viva  Armbruster  is  living  at  home  and 
acting  as  some  lucky  man's  secretary. 

Olive  Gibson  surprised  all  her  old  friends 
a.t  O.L.C.  by  getting  married  while  visiting 
her  aunt  in  Chicago.  She  is  now  Mrs. 
Wilfred  Hinsgercer. 

Muriel  Ball  is  taking  an  Arts  course  at 
McGill  University. 

Marion  Peacock  is  taking  an  Arts  course 
at  Victoria  College. 

Verna  Jones  is  remaining  at  home  this 
year. 
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Momotaro 


A  Japanese  Fairy  Tale  translated  into  English  hy  Hama  Kohayashi. 

Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  an  old  man  and  an  old  woman.  One  day  the  old 
man  went  to  the  mountain,  and  the  old  woman  went  to  the  river  to  wash  the  clothes. 
When  she  saw  a  peach  floating  down  the  stream,  she  said,  "Come,  come,  a  pig  peach 
floating,  floating  to  me!"  And  she  picked  it  up  and  carried  it  home  with  her.  The 
Old  man  soon  came  home  from  the  mountain,  and  his  wife  set  the  peach  before  him. 
When  she  tried  to  cut  open  the  peach,  the  fruit  split  in  two  and  a  little  baby  was 
born  into  the  world.  The  old  man  was  very  surprised,  and  the  old  woman  very 
pleased.  They  called  the  baby  Momotaro,  or  Peachling,  because  it  had  been  born 
in  a  peach. 

By  and  by  he  grew  up  to  be  strong  and  brave,  and  at  last  one  day  he  said  to 
his  parents,  "I  wish  to  go  to  the  ogre's  island,  because  all  people  are  very  afraid  of 
them,  so  will  you  make  rice  dumplings  for  me?"  The  old  woman  made  some  dump- 
hngs  for  him,  then  Momotaro  took  the  basket  of  rice  dumplings  and  said  good-bye 
to  his  parents. 

"Momo  kara  umareta  Momotaro, 
Kiw^a  yasashikute  chikaramochi, 
Oni  ga  shima  oba  utantote 
Isande  ie  o  dekake  tari." 

Momotaro  passed  the  mountain.  "Kia!  Kia!  Kia!  Kia!  Where  are  you  going,  dear 
Peachling?"  said  an  ape.  "I  am  going  to  ogre's  island  for  battle,"  answered  Peach- 
ling.  "What  are  you  carrying  in  your  basket?"  "I  am  carrying  very  nice  rice  dump- 
lings." "If  you  give  me  one  I  will  go  with  you,"  said  the  ape.  So  Peachling  gave 
one  of  his  dumpHngs  to  the  ape,  who  received  it  and  followed  him. 

They  passed  the  forest.  "Ken!  Ken!  Ken!  where  are  you  going,  Momotaro  San?" 
said  a  pheasant.  Momotaro  San  answered  as  before  and  the  pheasant  got  a  nice  dump- 
ling and  followted  after  him. 

A  little  after  this,  they  met  a  dog,  who  cried,  "Bow,  wow,  wow!"  This  is  an  Eng- 
lish dog.  Maybe  this  dog  cried,  "Wan!  Wan!  Wan!  whither  away  Master  Peachling?" 
"Fm  going  to  ogres  island."  "If  you  will  give  me  one  of  those  nice  rice  dumplings 
of  yours  I  will  go  with  you,"  said  the  dog.  "With  all  my  heart,"  said  Momotaro  San, 
So  he  went  on  his  way  with  the  ape,  the  pheasant  and  the  dog  following  after  him. 

When  they  got  to  ogre's  island,  they  had  a  very  strong  gate,  so  couldn't  open  it. 
Then  the  ape  clambered  over  the  high  wall,  and  the  pheasant  flew  over  the  gate  and 
opened  the  gate  from  inside,  while  Momotaro  San  led  the  dog.  Then  they  did  battle 
with  the  Ogres  and  put  them  to  flight,  and  took  their  king  prisoner.  So  all  the 
ogres  did  homage  to  Momotaro  and  brought  many  lovely  things;  there  were  gold,  silver, 
emeralds  and  tortoise  shell. 

"Hageshi  ikusa  ni  daisho  ri, 

Oni  ga  shima  oba  same  fuse  te, 

Totta  takarawa  nani  nani  zo. 

Kin,  gin,  san-go,  ayanishike." 
So  this  brave  Master  PeachUng  got  all  these  rich  things,  and  heaped  them  up  on 
a  wagon.  Then  the  dog  drew  this  wagon,  but  it  was  so  heavy  that  the  ape  and 
the  pheasant  helped  the  dog.  Momotaro  San  went  back  quite  safely;  so  his  parents 
and  then  all  the  village  were  very  glad.  "Momotaro  San,  banzai,"— "Welcome  Master 
Momotaro." 

"Kuruma  ni  tsunda  takaramono, 
Inu  ga  hikidasu  enyara  ya, 
Saru  ga  atosu  enyara  ya, 
Kigiga  tsuna  hiku  enyara  ya!" 


ATHLCnCS 


The  officers  of  the  Athletic  Association 


are : 

Honorary  President 
Honorary  Councillor 
President 

Vice  President      '  ' 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Basketball  Manager  - 
Baseball  Manager 
Tennis  Manager 
Hockey  Manager 
Ground  Hockey  Mana^ 
Sports   Manager    -  ' 


Mrs.  Forman 
Miss  Burns 
Gratia  Hodge 
Lucile  Brownell 
Rhoda  Frid 
Jeanne  Knapman 
Adelie  McLennan 
Virginia  Frid 
-    Helen  Musgrove 
'    '     Nell  Martin 
;er  -  Evelyn  Shaver 
'    Betty  Wallace 


The  Athletic  Reception 
This  reception  was  the  iirst  social  event 
of  the  season.  We  were  received  by  Gra- 
tia Hodge,  President  of  the  Association, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Farewell,  Miss  Maxwell  and 
Mrs.  Forman.  When  v/e  had  all  become 
seated — most  of  us  informally  on  the  floor 
— the  interesting  programme  began. 

Mr.  Farewell  gave  a  little  talk  and 
welcomed  the  new  girls  to  O.  L.  C. 
Miss  Maxwell  also  spoke,  stressing  the 
ideals,  sportsmanship,  and  standards  of  our 
school.  Following  this  Miss  Johnston  and 
Miss  Kisbey  played  a  beautiful  Concerto. 


The  aim  of  the  next  number  was  to  aid  the 
new  and  old  girls  to  know  each  other.  It 
took  the  form  of  a  contest.  The  old  girls 
appeared  on  the  platform  individually, 
while  the  new  girls  undertook  to  guess  their 
names,  correctly.  Katherine  Stone  was  the 
most  successful  and  was  awarded  the  pri^e 
— an  O.L.C.  pin.  Refreshments  were  served 
and  when  we  departed  we  felt  much  better 
acquainted  with  one  another. 

The  Athletic  Tea 

The  tea'dance  was  held  on  October  14, 
in  the  gymnasium,  which  was  decorated 
very  artistically,  with  branches,  covered 
with  autumn  leaves,  berries  and  sumach.  The 
school  colors,  blue  and  blue,  were  used  as 
a  means  of  lowering  the  ceiling  and  giving 
a  cosy  effect.  They  were  also  woven  into 
centre  pieces  for  the  tables  and  used  for 
other  decorations.  The  tables  were  placed 
around  the  outside  of  the  room,  allowing 
the  girls  to  dance  in  the  centre.  A  good  or- 
chestra had  been  engaged  and  it  helped 
preatly  in  making  the  afternoon  a  success. 
The  tea  arrangements  were  exceptionally 
good  and  the  menu  allowed  for  a  varied 
selection  of  appetizing  dishes.    It  came  to  a 
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close  about  6.30,  and  the  results  were 
very  pleasing  to  the  Athletic  Executive  and 
we  hope  to  the  school  generally. 

The  Basketball  Games 

This  year  the  school  has  succeeded  in 
providing  two  teams  to  represent  O.L.C., 
showing  that  a  greater  interest  had  been 
taken  in  basketball,  and  giving  us  better 
trained  material  to  select  from. 

The  line-up  for  the  first  team  is: — 
Jumping  centre  and  Captain  - 

Adelie  McLennan 
Side  centre  -  -  Gratia  Hodge 
Guard  -  '  '  Georgia  Allan 
Guard  '  '  -  Virginia  Frid 
Forward  -  -  -  Lucile  Brownell 
Forward        '      -      Lucienne  Arbossierc 

The  line-up  for  the  second  team: — 
Jumping  centre  -  -  -  Bessie  Depew 
Side  centre  -  Lillian  McCormick 
Guard  -  -  -  Nell  Martin 
Guard  -  -  -  Dorothy  Beattie 
Forward  -  -  -  Jean  Ray 
Forward         -         -  Mary  Rodger 

Subs — Audrey  Martin,    Lucy  Ashbourne, 

Helen  Musgrove,  Nina  Edwards. 

Our  first  game  was  played  at  B.  B.  C., 
(Bishop  Bethune  College),  on  Oct.  20. 
Each  girl  played  her  part  well.  It  was  a 
good  game,  O.L.C.  leading  to  the  end  with 
a  final  score  36-19.  After  the  game  We 
were  entertained  by  the  B.B.C.  girls.  Re- 
freshments were  served  and  we  had  time 
for  a  few  dances  before  the  bus  arrived. 

A  return  game  was  played  at  O.L.C.  on 
October  27th.  It  was  looked  forward  to 
by  both  teams.  As  the  score  shows,  the 
game  was  closely  contested  and  the  last 
period  aroused  much  excitement.  We  fin- 
ished with  a  victory  of  29-25. 

The  second  team  of  B.B.C.  was  unable 


to  play,  but  we  hope  to  meet  them  before 
the  season  closes. 

On  November  28th  we  were  very  for- 
tunate in  having  two  teams  and  a  large 
number  of  supporters  from  Branksome  Hall 
School,  Toronto,  as  our  guests.  The  teams 
arrived  in  time  to  have  lunch  with  our 
two  teams.  This  was  prepared  and  served 
very  daintily  in  Miss  Ball's  studio  by  the 
Executive  of  the  Athletic,  ably  assisted  by 
a  few  of  the  seniors.  The  decorations 
were  in  black,  red,  green  and  white — 
Branksome's  colours — and  our  own  blue 
and  blue. 

The  game  was  scheduled  to  start  at  2.30 
so  2.30  found  us  in  the  gym  excited,  antici- 
pating a  close  game.  The  ball  was  tossed 
— our  centres  and  forwards  kept  the  ball 
a.t  O.L.C.'s  basket  quite  constantly  for  the 
first  period,  so  we  were  ahead  at  the  end  of 
this  period.  The  second  period  found  B.H. 
S.  creeping  up  on  us.  Everyone  was  tense 
with  excitement  but  when  the  time  was  up 
we  were  still  ahead.  In  the  first  of  the 
last  period  O.L.C.  made  a  spurt  but  Brank- 
som.e  suddenly  rallied;  they  gained  slowly 
but  surely  on  O.l^.G,  Everyone  was  breath- 
less, 14-19,  16-19,  still  they  came  18-19— 
one  more  basket  needed  for  our  defeat! 
Then  the  time-keeper's  wtiistle,  we  all  drew 
a  deep  breath  of  joy  and  relief.  The  day 
was  ours!  It  had  been  the  closest  and  most 
exciting  game  of  the  season  and  best  of  all 
our  team  had  played  well  and  won  with  a 
score  of  18-19. 

The  second  team  did  not  fare  so  well. 
From  the  first  we  lagged.  The  final  score 
was  33-11.  The  O.L.C.  supporters  gave 
several  yells,  and  our  opponents  likewise  en- 
couraged their  teams. 

After  resting  and  having  light  refresh- 
ments the  Branksome  girls  returned  home 
after  an  exciting  afternoon. 


^^^^ 
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RIDING  IN  STYLE 


Many  of  us  have  seen  some  poor  fellow- 
student  limping  along  the  hall  on  her  weary 
way  to  that  terrrible  place  known  as  "class," 
and  have  innocently  inquired  the  reason  for 
her  disability. 

"Riding"  is  the  inevitable  answer. 

Riding  is  in  full  swjng  for  the  Fall  term. 
The  horses  from  Taylor-Statten  camps  are 
such  a  vast  improvement  over  the  nags  of 
last  year,  that  riding  is  truly  a  pleasure  and 
very  exciting,  now.  The  desire  of  one's 
heart  is  permission  from  home  to  mount 
one  of  these  noble  steeds — always  permis- 
sion before  any  such  daring  adventure! 
Your  habit  is  whatever  you  can  collect,  a 
pair  of  breeches  here,  a  sweater  there,  boots 
somewhere  else,  and  if  you  are  very  lucky 
you  may  acquire  a  riding  crop.  You  dash 
madly  toward  the  stable,  enthusiastic  yet 
fearful,  who  knows  but  what  you  may  do 
the  light  fantastic  over  the  horse's  ears? 

If  you  are  a  newcomer  you  are  cordially 
invited  to  ascend,  and  seat  yourself  upon 
King,  and  from  this  high  altitude  you  gaze 
fearfully  down  upon  the  ground.  King  is 
really  very  gentle  and  has  done  nothing  to 
inspire  this  fear. 


When  you  are  allowed  to  mount  Tom 
you  may  consider  yourself  advancing  in  the 
art  of  horsemanship — or  more  properly 
horsewomanship.  Tom's  one  slight  idiosyn- 
crasy is  his  strong  desire  to  roll  in  the  mud, 
this  however  may  be  overcome  by  the 
proper  application  of  the  whip. 

Your  heart  leaps  to  your  throat,  when 
you  are  told  to  saddle  Lord  Gray,  but  you 
should  have  the  good  sense  to  swallow  it 
when  you  see  how  well  he  behaves.  He 
really  conducts  himself  beautifully  except 
that  he  is  a  little  too  ambitious  and  always 
wants  to  lead  the  procession. 

And  last  but  not  least  is  Pete.  No  one 
has  ever  contended  with  our  equestrian 
teacher  when  she  has  forbidden  any  one  else 
to  ride  him.  His  idea  of  fun  is  to  charge 
with  his  head  down,  making  it  impossible 
for  an  inexperienced  rider  to  stick. 

After  having  trotted,  cantered  and  gal' 
loped  over  hill  and  dale  for  a  weary  hour, 
it  is  indeed  a  pleasant  sensation  to  see  the 
towers  of  O.L.C.  loom  into  view  and  to  feel 
terra  firma  under  your  feet  once  more. 
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Advisory  Teachers:  Mrs.  Jeffrey,  Miss  Ball 
President  '  '  Audrey  Cameron 
Vice-President  '  Margaret  Mossop 
Secretary       -        -       '       Anna  Speers 

The  Honour  Club  of  1925 '26  is  well  on 
its  way  for  a  successful  year.  The  above 
offices  were  filled  by  a  school  election,  held 
on  October  8.  This  meeting  was  in  charge 
of  the  President,  Audrey  Cameron,  who 
was  elected  last  June. 

This  however  was  preceded  by  a  welcome 
to  the  new  girls,  held  in  the  form  of  an  in- 
itiation.  The  evening  was  looked  forward 
to  by  the  innocent  girls  with  curiosity  and 
here's  a  secret — just  a  little  fear.  The  old 
girls  had  taken  care  to  make  the  invitation 
sound  as  gruesome  as  possible. 

The  eventful  evening  found  the  victims 
in  middies  and  skirts  (they  had  been  warned 
not  to  wear  anything  perishable)  waiting 
patiently,  or  otherwise,  in  the  hall  leading 
to  the  gym.  At  last  silence  was  called  for 
and,  two  by  twfc),  they  slowly  filed  into  the 
dark  and  mysterious  room.  All  that  was 
visible  was  the  Honour  Club  President,  seen 
by  the  light  of  two  flickering  candles, 
around  which  other  ghostly  faces  were 


slightly  discernible.  Horrors!  What  was 
that?  Clank'clank'clank  of  prisoner's 
chains.    Whatever  was  about  to  happen? 

After  a  short  time,  that  seemed  like 
hours,  the  silence  was  broken  by  the  Presi' 
dent's  resonant  voice,  which  called  for  all 
to  kneel.  Then,  very  reverently  they  all 
repeated  word  for  wtord,  a  pledge  to  the 
Honour  Club.  Light!  The  ghostly  scene 
was  quickly  transformed  to  a  gay  dance, 
with  joy  and  merriment.  Again — lights  out! 
This  time  a  spot  light  shone  from  above 
and,  one  by  one,  girls  were  called  upon  to 
perform  beneath  the  searching  beam.  Once 
more  the  room  was  suddenly  illuminated, 
this  time  to  remain  so  for  the  remainder  of 
the  evening,  which  was  spent  in  novelty 
dances  and  original  games.  The  evening 
closed  with  light  refreshments  of  punch  and 
cake,  and  a  keen  interest  had  been  aroused 
in  all  toward  the  Honour  Club. 

The  Honour  Council  takes  this  opportun- 
ity, of  expressing  appreciation  of  the  way, 
the  girls  have  taken  on  their  responsibilities. 
We  feel  that  they  have  the  spirit  which  the 
club  desires — responsibility  first  and  privi- 
leges last. 
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A  CHRISTMAS  STORY 


FIRST  PRIZE  ESSAY 

I  am  a  little  dark  haired  doll.  I  live  with  the  dearest  Httle  girl  in  the  world, 
vvhose  name  is  Peggy.  Peggy  is  the  best  little  mistress  a  doll  could  have.  She  never 
leaves  me  on  the  floor,  she  never  makes  me  go  without  anything  to  eat,  and  she  never 
lets  me  sleep  all  night  without  being  put  to  bed  properly.  Santa  Claus  brought 
me  to  Peggy  last  Christmas.  I  was  very  unhappy  then,  and  Fm  going  to  tell  you 
just  how  I  came  to  Peggy,  so  that  other  httle  dollies  that  are  unhappy  this  year  can 
see  how  well  everything  turns  out  in  the  end,  if  they're  only  patient,  and  wait  long 
enough. 

It  was  Christmas  Eve!  the  night  to  which  all  children  look  forward  so  eagerly. 
The  night  that  means  Santa  Claus  and  all  sorts  of  good  things. 

Through  the  window  I  could  see  the  snow  falling  thick  and  fast,  and  the  people 
hurrying  here  and  there,  all  busy  with  their  own  affairs.  I  alone  seemed  unhappy, 
and  I  was  unhappy.  From  a  whole  window  full  of  dolls  I  was  the  only  one  left. 
It  wasn't  because  I  was  not  pretty.  First,  when  we  had  been  put  there,  fresh  from 
the  factory,  everyone  looked  at  me,  but  they  all  said  the  same  thing:  "too  much." 
I  did  get  so  sick  of  hearing  it,  especially  when  I  didn't  know  what  it  meant.  Then 
they'd  choose  some  other  one.  So  there  I  was  late  Christmas  Eve  all  alone,  having 
given  up  all  hope  of  a  chance  to  make  some  Httle  girl  happy  that  year. 

The  manager  was  serving  the  last  few  customers  just  before  closing,  when  suddenly 
the  door  opened  and  the  nicest,  kindest  looking  man  I'd  ever  seen  came  quickly  in. 
He  was  dressed  in  red  from  head  to  foot,  and  with  his  long  white  whiskers  I  thought 
he  was  the  dearest  person  I'd  ever  seen.  He  looked  around  as  if  trying  to  find  some' 
one,  and  he  saw  me.  His  eyes  lit  up  and  he  came  toward  me.  He  took  me  up  and 
carried  me  over  to  the  manager  and  said,  "I've  looked  everywhere  for  a  doll  Hke  this. 
There  is  the  dearest  little  girl  expecting  one  to-night  and  I  was  so  afraid  that  I  would 
have  to  disappoint  her.  Would  you  mind  wrapping  her  up  quickly,  for  I  have  so 
much  to  do,  and  it  would  never  do  to  disappoint  all  the  little  people  who  expect 
me  to-night." 

I  was  hurriedly  wrapped  up,  nice  and  warm,  and  carried  out  to  a  sleigh  drawn 
liy  six  prancing  reindeer.  Here  I  found  tucked  away  many  of  my  friends  from  the 
factory.  Then  Santa  Claus,  for  it  was  really  he,  jumped  onto  the  sleigh  and  off  we 
went,  the  sleigh  bells  ringing  and  everyone  happy. 

We  had  been  going  for  a  long  time  and  I  had  fallen  asleep,  when  I  felt  myself 
being  Hfted  from  my  warm  nest.  I  woke  to  find  that  we  had  stopped  on  the  roof 
of  a  big  house.  Santa  filled  his  big  bag  with  all  sorts  of  things,  and  going  quickly 
so  as  not  to  wake  the  little  ones,  dreaming  of  him  downstairs,  we  started  down  the 
chimney.  I  was  very  frightened,  but  Teddy  Bear  held  my  hand  tight  and  that  made 
me  feel  better.  After  what  seemed  to  us  a  long  time,  we  found  ourselves  in  a  large 
room.  In  one  corner  was  a  great  big  Christmas  tree  and  over  the  fireplace  hung  two 
little  stockings.  On  a  table  there  was  a  glass  of  milk  and  some  cake  with  a  note: 
"For  Santa  Claus  in  case  he's  hungry." 

Santa  Claus  quickly  and  noiselessly  unpacked  his  hag  and  filled  the  little  stockings 
nil  they  were  overflowing  with  all  sorts  of  good  things  such  as  apples,  oranges,  candies, 
nuts  and  on  the  top  a  big  Christmas  stocking.  Then  in  one  corner  he  put  a  great 
big  auto  and  set  of  .trains  for  Teddy,  together  with  books,  pu2;2,les  and  different  games. 
He  took  me  and  put  me  in  a  large  carriage  with  Teddy  Bear  and  covered  us  up 
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with  nice  new  covers.  At  last  everything  was  finished.  He  went  over  and  had  his 
milk  and  cake,  and  with  a  last  glance  and  a  wave  of  his  hand  to  us  he  was  off  again. 
A  few  minutes  later  we  heard  him  whistle  to  his  reindeer  and  off  he  went  to  visit 
•^ome  other  little  boys  and  girls. 

Teddy  and  I  talked  to  each  other,  and  we  wondered  just  what  our  little  mistress 
would  be  like.  We  hoped  she'd  love  us  and  not  forget  about  us  in  a  few  days,  and 
leave  us  on  the  floor  not  caring  if  we  were  hungry  and  wanted  to  be  loved. 

After  what  seemed  to  us  a  long  time  I  heard  Httle  footsteps  on  the  stairs  and  a 
little  voice  say  "Oh  I  wonder  what  Santa  left  me?  Oh  I  Wanta  see.  Please  mayn't 
I  please  go  in  now?"'  Then  someone  said,  "You  wouldn't  want  to  go  in  without  Bobby, 
would  you  dear?  That  wouldn't  be  playing  fair  you  know."  A  few  minutes  after- 
v.'ards  the  door  opened  and  a  little  boy  and  girl  came  in,  and  with  shouts  of  joy 
rushed  for  their  stockings.  They  were  as  like  as  tv^o  pins  and  the  dearest  babies 
you'd  ever  wish  to  see. 

When  the  little  girl  saw  me  she  cried,  "Oh  my  dolly!  my  dolly!  my  dolly"  and 
hugged  me  so  hard  I  was  almost  squeezed  to  death.  Then  Teddy  came  in  for  a  great 
deal  of  hugging,  and  we  were  fixed  in  our  carriage  and  taken  in  to  see  Mummy 
.md  Daddy  who  made  quite  a  fuss  over  us. 

Later  we  were  taken  to  all  her  Httle  friends  to  be  admired.  By  the  time  bedtime 
arrived  I  was  tired,  but  a  very  happy  doll. 

My  little  mistress  still  loves  me  just  as  much  and  I  often  thank  all  those  people 
who  said  "too  much,"  for  not  buying  me,  for  I  would  never  have  had  little  Peggy 
to  love  me. 

— Lucy  Ashbourne. 
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We  call  It  S.C.M.  How  carelessly  and 
indifferently  we  are  incHned  to  speak  of  it! 
"S.C.M.  tonight  in  the  Common  Room. 
Wonder  what  we'll  have  to  eat?  I  do  hope 
we  don't  have  to  stay  late  because  I  have  so 
much  work  to  do."  And  that  is  all.  We 
don't  really  know  why  we  have  S.C.M.  in 
the  school  and  some  of  us  are  too  lazy  to 
bother  finding  out. 

There  are  a  few  of  us  who  have  our  eyes 
shut  and  stubbornly  we  refuse  to  open 
them.  Why  "do"  we  do  this?  On  what 
are  we  refusing  to  look?  Sometimes  it  al- 
most appears  wc  dodge  the  demands  that  S. 
C.  M.  may  make  upon  us.  S.C.M.  does 
demand  a  certain  amount  of  time,  work 
and  thinking,  often  thinking  that  is  rather 
disturbing,  and  many  of  us  hate  to  be  dis' 
turbed.  However,  any  amount  of  right 
thinking  in  search  of  truth  is  better  than 
happy  ignorance.  We  are  such  foolish  in- 
fants at  times,  afraid  to  think.  Clutton- 
Brock  says:  "Christianity  has  long  been 
losing  its  hold  upon  the  mind  of  man  be- 
cause Christians  have  not  regarded  the  ar- 
dor of  thought  as  one  of  the  Christian  vir- 
tues. That  ardor  is  the  ardor  of  discovery 
and  they  have  feared  discovery." 

Once  upon  a  time  the  young  person  said 
to  the  friend,  "I  do  not  think  I  know  a  very 
great  deal  about  God.  Sometimes  I  feel 
Him  very  near,  and  then  I  understand.  It 
is  when  I  am  listening  to  the  organ  in  the 
large  cathedral,  when  you  talk  to  me  of 
truth,  and  beauty,  and  love,  or  when  I  am 
alone  and  it  is  very  still.    It  is  thrilling  to 


see  Him.  He  is  so  very  dear.  Do  you  know 
It  is  you  who  brings  Him  to  me.  Friends 
do.  But  I  know  so  little  and  there  is  much 
to  learn." 

The  young  person  and  the  friend  con- 
tinued their  way  down  the  road  to  the  old 
university  buildings. 

That  is  where  S.C.M.  began,  and  S.C  M. 
here  is  what  we  make  it.  We  are  here, 
trying  to  find  God,  together,  whether  it  be 
through  our  Bible  study  groups,  through 
our  little  social  evenings,  or  through  our 
Sunday  Chapel.  Many  of  us  have  so  far 
perhaps  missed  the  "Glimpse"  although  we 
go  to  Church  every  Sunday  and  do  all  those 
things  which  are  expected  of  us.  Yet,  if 
once  we  have  seen  we  cannot  forget.  If 
you  have  seen  God,  can  you  forget  Him?  It 
is  very  difficult  to  keep  him  always  in  sight. 
We  are  looking  at  so  many  other  things  at 
the  same  time.  But  He  is  everywhere  if  we 
know  how  to  look.  S.C.M.  is  trying  to  help 
us  to  see.  Let  us  help  the  S.C.M.  to  help 
us. 

"A  Garden  is  a  lovesome  thing  God  wot. 

Rose  plot 

Fringed  pool 

Fern'd  grot — 

The  veriest  school 

Of  peace;  and  yet  the  fool 

Contends  that  God  is  not — 

Not  God!  in  gardens!  when  the  eve  is  cool? 

Nay,  but  I  have  a  sign; 

'Tis  very  sure  God  walks  in  mine." 


(31) 


Social  Evenings 

The  S.C.M.  has  given  us,  already,  several 
little  spcial  evenings  together.  We  have 
enjoyed  lovely  talks  from  Miss  Coburn, 
Miss  Maxwell  and  Miss  Ball  which  have 
all  been  very  helpful  and  inspiring.  There 
have  been  music  and  readings  for  us  from 
various  students  of  the  school  wihich  have 
proved  most  delightful,  and  we  have  sung 
and  talked  together  and  wholly  enjoyed 
ourselves.  Let  us  hope  that  our  S.C.M.  so- 
cial evenings  may  continue  to  grow  lovelier 
and  more  homey  as  the  year  goes  on. 

The  Speakers 

So  far  this  year  we  have  been  greatlv 
favoured  in  our  Sunday  Chapel  speakers 
from  out  of  town.  Miss  Milliard,  a  medical 
student  of  Toronto  University,  thrilled  us 
all  with  her  sincerity  and  earnestness; 
Miss  Rutherford,  Secretary  of  S.C.M.  for 
Canada,  who  seemed  so  gloriously  real  to 
us,  gave  us  a  gorgeous  talk  on  "The  Open 
Highway;"  Miss  Kilpatrick,  who  has  been 
doing  evangelistic  work  in  India  but  is  home 
now  on  furlough,  touched  a  corner  of  every 
girl's  heart  with  the  lovingness  of  her  talk. 
We  have  indeed  loved  all  the  speakers  who 
have  come  to  us,  starting  us  off  on  our  year 
with  a  dash  of  hope,  energy  and  fearless- 
ness. 

The  S.C.M.  Tea  to  the  Seniors 

On  Saturday,  November  twenty-first  the 
S.C.M.  gave  an  informal  tea  to  the  seniors 
in  honour  of  Miss  Kilpatrick  who  was  with 
us  for  the  week-end.  Miss  Kathleen  Jenkins 
and  Miss  Marion  Manning  received  in  the 
Reception  Room  where  Miss  Kilpatrick  was 
introduced  to  the  girls  by  Miss  Maxwell. 
During  the  afternoon  refreshments  were 
served.  Miss  Kathleen  Jenkins  pouring  tea. 
Miss  Kilpatrick  talked  to  us  on  so  many  in 
teresting  things  about  India  that  truly,  In- 
dia became  a  real  country  with  real  people. 
We  loved  it  all  a  great  deal,  especially  Miss 
Kilpatrick,  herself. 

Elgin  House 
You  have  all  heard  of  Elgin  House  a 
great  deal  in  the  past  term  and  there  seems 


no  necessity  to  say  very  much.  However, 
there  is  one  thing  about  Elgin  House  very 
real  and  very  impressive. 

We  speak  of  Elgin  House  as  if  we  loved 
her,  and  you  wonder  why.  There  is  one 
true  reason.  It  is  the  people,  the  friends 
we  have  made  there.  When  we  think  back 
on  our  glorious  groups  in  the  mornings,  our 
fun  in  the  afternoons,  our  talks  in  the  even- 
ing, and  our  walks  just  before  we  prowled 
home  to  bed,  it  is  always  the  people  we 
think  of,  the  people  who  have  cast  a  rosy 
light  upon  everything  we  did.  Never  in  all 
our  lives  have  we  been  among  such  people 
who  become  friends,  real  friends,  so  quickly. 
Do  you  wonder  that  ■w.'ie  love  Elgin  House"* 

There  are  a  few  little  tales  of  Elgin 
House  which  we  bring  home  with  us.  Per- 
haps you  would  like  to  hear  just  one.  Mus- 
koka  is  a  glorious  place  for  fun,  and  we 
knew  it. 

One  of  the  most  gorgeous  of  the  bright 
autumn  afternoons  found  a  happy  little 
idea  wending  its  way  like  magic  among  the 
girls  who  made  up  the  O.L.C.  delegation. 
The  nice  idea  was  very  well  received,  and, 
accordingly,  sweaters  were  slung  over 
shoulders,  boats  were  procured,  and  imme- 
diately there  was  a  strenuous  paddle  across 
the  lake.  From  the  landing  there  was  a 
chorus  of  left!  right!  left!  right!  and  twenty 
feet  responded.  "Port  Carling  in  an  hour 
or  bust!"  Everyone  may  be  relieved.  They 
reached  Port  Carling  in  the  given  time. 

What  excitement!  There  was  money  to 
begin  with  but  it  did  not  last.  The  stores 
did  splendid  business,  especially  the  barber 
shop  and  the  grocery  store.  All  too  soon 
it  was  time  to  hike  off  home. 

The  lake  was  finally  reached,  but  what  a 
lake!  The  little  canoes  looked  so  frail  and 
so  helpless  beside  the  terrific  wiaves.  There 
was  danger  indeed,  but  there  was  also  sport. 
Out  on  the  lake  we  sallied,  paddHng  for 
very  life.  "Row,  brothers  row!"  We 
reached  home  proud,  and  tired,  and  very 
happy. 

Elgin  House,  to  us,  is  beautiful.  Are  we 
going  hack  next  year?    Yea!  Yea! 
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The  first  meeting  of  the  Dramatic  Ckib 
was  held  in  the  studio  on  November  5th. 
The  business  at  hand  was  to  elect  the  offic- 
ers for  the  ensuing  year.  Ballots  were  cast 
and  the  new  officers  are: 
Honorary  President  -  '  Miss  Bali 
President  '  '  -  Evelyn  Trick 
Secretary  '  '  '  Nellie  Martin 
Treasurer       '       -        -       Ruth  Brovv'n 

It  was  also  decided  that  we  should  have 
pins  this  year  and  a  committee  was  ap- 
pointed to  select  the  design. 

It  is  customary  for  the  Dramatic  Club  to 
contribute  to  the  Hallowe'en  programme 
This  year  we  presented  an  amusing  sketch, 
"Local  and  Long  Distance."  The  scene  was 
laid  in  a  small  town  and  the  leading  char 
acter  was  the  son  of  the  local  minister.  This 
iinfortunate  youth  had  sustained  a  broken 
leg  in  a  football  practice  at  Harvard.  He 
had  become  very  bored  with  life  in  general, 
and  the  neighbors  in  particular,  who  were 
continually  coming  in  to  'phone.  After 
constantly  answering  the  same  inquiries 
concerning  his  health,  he  determined  to  as- 
sume deafness.  This  proved  inconvenient 
when  the  village  belle  entered  and  he  finally 
admitted  his  ruse,  when  he  could  no  longer 
restrain  his  desire  to  converse  with  "her.  She 
refused  to  believe  his  broken  leg  was  not  a 
pretence  also.  This  of  course  led  to  a  hot 
argument  but  the  play  ended  happily  as 
might  be  expected.    Ruth  Brown  in  the  role 


of  George  Davis,  the  son,  Fay  Campbell 
as  Kitty  Parsons,  the  heroine,  Nellie  Mar- 
tin as  Mrs.  Davis,  his  mother,  and  Betty 
Hodgson,  Mary  Brown,  Evelyn  Trick  and 
Glen  Miller  as  Miss  Brown,  Mary  Jones, 
Mrs.  White  and  Miss  Slade,  the  neighbors, 
abl>  presented  these  characters.  Nellie 
Martin  as  a  negro  mammy  related  an  inter- 
esting story  of  her  little  pickaninnies;  they 
were  later  awarded  the  prize  for  the  "Comic 
Group".  Some  of  the  members  of  the 
club  have  rendered  their  services  at  the 
Sunday  concerts  in  the  drawing  room  and 
also  at  the  S.  C.  M.  meetings. 

On  the  evening  of  November  25  th  nine 
of  the  Dramatic  Club  members  presented  a 
playlet  entitled  "Wagner  at  the  Smallville 
Woman's  Club,"  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  A.  M 
Ross.    The  characters  were: 

President,  Nellie  Martin;  Miss  Von  Cul- 
ture, Evelyn  Trick;  Mrs.  Orderly,  Mary 
Brown;  Mrs.  Owens,  Ruth  Brown;  Mrs. 
Noitall,  Josephine  Cant;  Mrs.  Lee,  Rhoda 
Frid;  Miss  Prim,  Glen  Miller;  Mrs.  Puritas, 
Betty  Hodgson;  Miss  Mann,  Fayc  Camp- 
bell. 

Evn'yn  Trick  also  read  two  very  pleas- 
ing selections  which  received  much  applause 

The  Dramatic  Club,  so  far,  has  been 
very  active.  We  are  now  looking  forward 
to  our  mid-year  play,  which  is  to  be  given 
in  February,  and  are  anticipating  a  most 
successful  year. 
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The  Household  Science  Class  of  this  year 
has  decided  to  be  "on  the  map"  so  of  course 
the  first  thing  we  had  to  do  was  to  organise 
our  class.  The  following  officers  were 
elected : 

Honorary  President  '  -  Miss  Jerome 
President  '  '  Irene  Edmonds 
Vice'President  '  '  Helen  Smith 
Secretary'Treasurer  '  Georgia  Allan 
Basketball  Rep.       '         Helen  Musgrove 

We  are  all  looking  forward  to  our  year, 
under  the  guidance  of  our  new  teacher,  Miss 
Jerome,  with  great  anticipation. 

We  have  some  very  good  schemes  for 
helping  to  make  this  year  "one  of  the  best 
ever."  Of  course  the  Household  Science 
girls  are  "The  men  behind  the  guns"  as  far 
as  "eats"  for  social  events,  are  concerned. 
So  far  we  have  assisted  with  our  cul- 
inary art  at  the  Athletic  Tea,  the  supper 
for  B.B.C.,  also  the  luncheon  for  Brank- 
some  and  last  but  not  least,  the  S.C.M.  ba- 
zaar. 


The  Juniors  of  this  department  are  en- 
tertaining the  seniors  at  an  informal  tea, 
when  the  seniors  will  display  "the  latest 
modes  and  fashions"  direct  from  their  work 
room,  (sounds  Parisian  doesn't  it?)  Quite  a 
few  of  the  "old  girls"  remember  the  won- 
derful fashion  display  last  year. 

Then  of  course  there  is  basket-ball.  We 
are  fortunate  to  have  enough  material  for 
two  teams  and  even  a  couple  of  subs.  Our 
first  team  engaged  in  a  battle  with  the 
Freshmen  and  were  victorious;  but  our  sec- 
ond team  was  not  so  fortunate,  they  were 
forced  to  give  the  laurels  of  their  first  game, 
to  the  Sophomore  Class.  Much  to  our  dis- 
may the  Domestic  A's  were  defeated  in  the 
semi-finals. 

There  are  so  many  things  to  look  forward 
to,  our  sleighing  party  and  several  other 
events,  not  publicly  known  as  yet,  that  the 
year  will  pass  all  too  quickly. 
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Lake  Louise 


I  think  that  when  the  Master  Jeweller  tells 
His  beads  of  beauty  over,  seeking  there 
One  gem  to  name  as  most  supremely  fair, 
To  you  he  turns,  O  lake  of  hidden  wells! 

So  very  lonely  are  you,  Lake  Louise, 

The  stars  which  crown  your  lifted  peaks  at  even 

Mistake  you  for  a  Httle  sea  in  heaven 

And  mightily  launch  their  shining  argosies. 

From  shore  to  dim-lit  shore  a  ripple  slips 
The  happy  sigh  of  faintly  Stirling  night, 
Where  safe  she  sleeps  upon  the  virgin  height 
Captive  of  dream  and  smiling  with  white  lips. 

Surely  a  spell,  creation  old,  was  made 
For  you,  O  lake  of  silences,  that  all 
Earth's  fretting  voices  here  should  muted  fall, 
As  if  a  finger  on  their  hps  were  laid! 

This  charming  tribute  to  one  of  Canada's  beauty  spots  was  written  by  a  talented 
authoress,  Isabel  Ecclestone  McKay,  and  will  be  greatly  appreciated  by  any  one  who 
knows  and  loves  Lake  Louise,  for  to  see  is  to  love. 

High  in  the  heart  of  the  Canadian  Rockies  surrounded  on  three  sides  by  silver 
and  purple  mountains,  their  sheen  brought  out  by  the  dark  pines,  the  whole  vista 
emphasized  by  snow  capped  peaks  and  Victoria's  sparkling  glacier,  lies  Lake  Louise. 

This  exquisite  gem  of  beauty  may  well  be  likened  to  an  emerald  set  in  platinum. 
The  lake  itself,  a  beautiful  cool  green  expanse,  fed  by  "hidden  wells,"  with  myriad 
waves  gently  lapping  against  a  glittering  promenade  of  golden  sand,  is  so  perfect 
that  it  brings  the  full  realization  of  God  in  nature,  before  the  onlooker. 

In  recent  years  the  natural  charm  of  Lake  Louise  has  been  coupled  with  the  beauty 
3f  a  charming  new  Chateau  which  lends  itself  enchantingly  to  the  landscape.  This 
chalet  is  built  on  a  terrace  slightly  above  the  lake,  the  terrace  in  summer  is  a  radiant 
glow  of  yellow  formed  by  masses  of  Iceland  poppies,  with  here  and  there  a  clump 
of  blue  delphiniums  to  bring  out  the  shadings  of  the  mass. 

Perhaps  the  most  thrilling  thing  about  a  visit  to  Lake  Louise  is  the  climb  to  Lake 
Agnes;  that  unusual  feeling  of  mounting  to  "the  lake  in  the  clouds"  cannot  be  told  in 
words.  The  mountain  trail  is  well  beaten  and  one  can  easily  climb  to  Mirror  Lake, 
a  lustrous  pool  overhung  with  towering  cliffs,  or  higher  still  to  Lake  Agnes  and  the 
Bee  Hive,  from  all  these  points  of  vantage  one  can  obtain  a  glorious  view  of  the 
surrounding  country.  On  a  sunny  morning  in  summer  numerous  riders  may  be 
seen  setting  out  for  "the  top"  on  their  sturdy  mountain  ponies  so  swift  and  sure  of 
foot  as  to  be  almost  like  the  mountain  goats,  which  can  occasionally  be  seen  in  the 
ndghborhood. 

This  little  lake  is  only  one  of  the  many  beautiful  nooks  of  the  Rockies,  and  as 
the  years  go  on,  more  and  more  of  the  people  of  Canada  are  coming  to  realize  the 
glorious  heritage  which  is  theirs  to  exploit. 

— A.M.S. 
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The  Masquerade 


Hallowe'en,  the  night  when  ghosts  wander,  and  witches  mutter  over  their  caul- 
drons, is  most  awe  inspiring  to  us  mere  mortals.  This  great  occasion  is  heralded  at 
O.L.C.  by  large  parcel  lists,  numerous  'phone  calls,  and  engaged  signs  on  every  door, 
for  days  in  advance.  This  is  the  night  of  the  annual  masquerade  when  we  all  try 
to  make  ourselves,  and  incidentally  each  other,  "look  like  what  we  ain't.'' 

The  great  event  took  place  this  year  on  October  the  thirtieth.  Excitement  ran 
high  and  we  found  ourselves  overwhelmed  with  wlork,  when  we  were  expected  to  do 
several  different  things  at  once;  such  as  helping  with  the  dining-room  decorations, 
putting  the  finishing  touches  on  our  own  costumes,  and  looking  for  such  articles  as 
curtain-rings,  lamp-shades,  or  castors  for  someone  who  had  just  had  a  bright  idea  for 
her  costume.  We  were  forced  to  stop  our  various  preparations  while  we  filed  down  to 
dinner,  we  were  all  eagerly  anticipating  the  wonderful  repast  we  knew  was  awaiting 
us.  We  heard  various  rumors  of  ''chicken"  and  some  of  these  aforesaid  rumours  came 
'rom  most  reliable  sources.  The  dining-room  made  us  realise  more  than  ever,  that  this 
was  the  evening  when  black  cats  and  owls  were  everywhere,  and  ghosts  were  lurking 
just  around  the  corner. 

After  realizing  our  fondest  hopes  in  partaking  of  real  chicken,  we  rushed  back 

1.0  our  rooms  to  complete  our  interrupted  tasks.  We  all  worked  against  time,  till 
the  bell  pealed  forth  merrily  at  eight  o'clock,  to  remind  us  that  we  must  now  assemble 
for  the  grand  march.  Some  of  us  had  great  difi^iculty  in  descending  the  stairs,  and 
discovered  that  it  was  really  much  more  comfortable  to  appear  in  our  natural  roles. 
Fresh  bursts  of  laughter  and  adminng  "Oh's"  and  "Ah's"  greeted  each  new  arrival. 

We  marched  sedately  (?)  into  the  concert  hall  where  the  faculty,  and  many 
^^uests  from  town,  as  well  as  the  parents  of  girls  who  did  not  live  too  far  away,  were 
seated.  After  the  grand  march,  those  of  us  whose  costumes  permitted,  sat  down,  to 
listen  to  the  evening's  programme. 

Miss  Johnston  and  Miss  Widdup  rendered  Grieg's  delightful  two-piano  selection, 
"Peer  Gynt  Suite";  this  was  followed  by  an  amusing  skit  "Local  and  Long  Distance" 
put  on  by  the  Expression  Class.  Then  Miss  Bunner  favoured  us  with  a  charming 
vocal  solo,  after  which  we  suddenly  found  ourselves  in  utter  darkness.  Weird  music 
came  from  somewhere,  and  shadowy  figures  floated  into  the  room.  The  ghosts  we  had 
been  thinking  about  all  evening  suddenly  made  their  presence  known.    They  danced 

1.1  a  circle  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  accompanied  by  blood-curdling  shrieks,  in  which 
the  audience  joined.  It  was  a  novel  experience  to  most  of  us,  to  be  able  to  see,  even 
very  dimly,  a  group  of  ghosts  performing  one  of  their  mystic  dances.  When  the 
zoom  was  again  flooded  with  light,  we  breathed  easily  once  more,  after  looking  around 
carefully  to  make  sure  that  not  one  of  those  terrifying  spectres  remained.  Miss 
Merchant  than  sang  an  appropriate  song  "Long,  Long  Ago";  the  programme  was 
ended  by  the  entire  school  singing  our  College  Song. 

We  were  asked  to  march,  again  so  that  the  judges  might  have  a  better  opportunity 
to  make  their  decisions.  There  were  costumes  to  represent  almost  everything  you  had 
ever  heard  of — from  snow-men  to  pickaninnies,  including  charming  ladies,  and  others 
not  so  charming,  handsome  men  and  some  far  from  handsome.  The  prize  for  the 
most  beautiful  costume  was  awarded  to  Hama  Kobayashi,  who  looked  lovely  in  the 
dress  of  her  homeland.  Violet  Maw,  as  a  regular  snow-man,  broom  and  pipe  "  'n  every- 
:])ing,"  was  decided  upon  as  the  most  original.  The  Menagerie,  which  had  caused 
much  amusement  all  evening,  was  proclaimed  the  most  original  group.    Spike,  as  the 
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handsome  animal  trainer,  manfully  pulled  the  cage,  containing  the  only  living  speci' 
mens  in  captivity,  of  kangaroo,  wolf,  lion  and  giraffe,  up  to  the  front.  His  modish 
wife  alias  K  Jenkins,  and  their  wayward  son,  Irene  Edmonds,  followed,  leading  the 
monkey  on  a  chain.  All  these  animals  looked  very  realistic,  and  the  giraffe  was  truly 
the  height  of  perfection.  Nell  Martin  and  her  little  pickaninnies,  who  had  previously 
entertained  us  by  relating  an  interesting  story,  carried  off  the  prize  for  the  most 
comical  group. 

After  the  distribution  of  prizes  light  refreshments  were  served.  It  was  then  de- 
cided that  we  should  adjourn  to  the  gym  to  dance,  which  made  a  perfect  ending  for 
a  perfect  masquerade. 


I'M  NOBODY 

By  Emily  Dickinson 

I'm  nobody.    Who  are  you? 

Are  you  nobody,  too? 

Then  there's  a  pair  of  us — don't  tell! 

They'd  banish  us,  you  know. 

How  dreary  to  be  somebody! 
How  public,  Hke  a  frog. 
To  tell  your  name  the  livelong  day 
To  an  admiring  bog! 
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The  Okticlos,  consisting  of  some  new  pu- 
pils as  well  as  those  who  are  continuing 
their  studies  in  music,  was  organized  for 
1925-26  on  October  the  twenty-eighth.  The 
officers  elected  for  the  year  are: 
Honorary  President  -  G.  D.  Atkinson 
President  -  -  Violet  L.  Maw 
Vice-President  '  '  Georgia  Allan 
Cccretary  -  -  -  Florence  Lloyd 
Treasurer  -  -  -  Mabel  Elliott 
Committee — Gratia   Hodge,    (ex  officio), 

Audrey    Cameron,    Kathleen  Jenkins, 

Marion  Manning. 

A  novel  event  in  the  history  of  the  club 
took  place  at  the  second  meeting,  in  the  form 
of  a  debate.  Miss  Merchant  and  Miss 
Burns  acted  as  judges.  The  subject  was 
"Resolved,  That  Music  has  More  Influence 
Over  Mankind  Than  Literature."  The  af- 
firmative was  defended  by  Georgia  Allan 
and  Florence  Lloyd,  who  took  as  the  basis  of 
their  theme  the  appeal  which  music  makes 
to  the  innermost  emotions.  While  Nell 
Cooper  and  Katherine  Stone  upheld  the 
negative,  dividing  literature  into  two  classes, 
the  Literature  of  Power  and  the  Litereature 
of  Knowledge.  The  negative  obtained  a 
slight  advantage  over  the  affirmative  after 
an  interesting  session. 

We  have  started  With  the  greatest  en- 


thusiasm and  it  is  our  sincere  desire  that  it 
will  continue  throughout  the  year. 


CHROMATIC  CLUB 

The  Chromatic  Club  was  organized  on 
Monday  evening,  October  the  fifth.  We 
were  so  glad  to  have  many  of  the  former 
students  with  us,  and  to  welcome  some  new 
girls  to  our  club. 

Of  course  the  business  of  the  first  meet- 
ing was  the  election  of  officers  and  when 
the  ballots  were  counted  the  results  were  as 
follows : — 

Honorary  President  -  Miss  Widdup 
President  -  -  Eleanor  Manning 
Vice  President  -  Margaret  Little 
Secretary-Treasurer  -  Jean  Crosthwaite 
The  second  meeting  of  the  club  took 
place  on  November  seventeenth.  A  few  of 
the  students  gave  a  delightful  programme, 
which  included  a  vocal  solo  by  Miss  Bun- 
ner,  and  a  violin  solo  by  Agnes  Rodger. 
This  certainly  started  our  year  with  pleas' 
ant  anticipation  of  things  to  come.  Miss 
Widdup  then  spoke  briefly  and  helpfully  on 
"The  Development  of  the  Ancient  Dance 
Tunes  to  the  Modern  Sonata,  Concerto,  and 
Symphony."  After  enjoying  light  refresh- 
ments the  meeting  adjourned. 
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PIANO  RECITAL  OF  MME.  NORAH 
DREWETT  De  KRESZ 
To  be  a  clever  pianist  is  one  thing;  co 
be  a  charming  personality,  a  forceful  speak- 
er, and  a  gifted  musician  is  quite  a  differ- 
ent matter.  On  Wednesday  evening,  De- 
cember 2nd,  the  school  had  the  privilege  of 
listening  vi^ith  much  pleasure  to  Mme. 
Norah  Drewett  de  Kresz,  who  at  the  pres- 
ent time  is  making  Toronto  her  home. 
Before  she  played  Mme.  annotated  each 
group  with  a  few  words — sometimes  comi- 
cal, always  enlightening — which  at  once 
gave  us  a  deHghtful  sense  of  being  in  intim- 
ate harmony  with  her. 

One  cannot  listen  to  such  a  pianist  with- 
out gaining  at  once,  the  impression,  that  she 
is  a  woman  of  wide  knowledge  and  versatil- 
ity, with  an  enormously  energetic  personal- 
ity; her  smallest  musical  phrase,  be  it  crash- 
ing forte  or  a  rippling  cadenza,  is  inspired 
with  potent  life. 

Mme.  de  Kresz  played  through  a  long 
programme — increasing  in  effect,  rather  than 
diminishing,  as  she  concluded.  She  played 
Bach  with  clean  lucidity  of  touch,  her 
faut-playing  was  a  thing  of  beautiful  bal- 
ance: and  her  Beethoven,  particularly  the 
first  movement,  was  a  revelation  of  tone. 
The  Schumann  group  was  only  partly  fam- 
ihar  to  us  We  would  be  better  acquainted 
with  the  little  "Dreams."  The  Chopin 
which  Mme.  played  was  well  received.  Cho- 
pin is  always  popular  with  our  girls.  Per- 
haps it  is  because  he  is,  more  or  less,  musi- 
cally speaking,  part  of  our  necessary  daily- 
bread.  The  ''Minute  Waltz,'"  (an  encore) 
never  fails  to  elicit  a  joyous  applause. 
Would  that  we  might  capture  some  of 
Mme.'s  delicate  technique  in  the  playing  of 
it. 

The  last  group  was  the  loveliest  of  all 
to  many  of  us.  Perhaps  it  is  true,  as  Mme. 
de  Kresz  said,  that  we  must  become  educated 
to  the  Modern  French  School,  but  to  me  the 
work  of  Ravel,  Debussy,  etc.,  is  simply,  and 
always,  pure  music.  When  Mme.  played 
"Jeux  d'  Eau"  we  could  have  listened  with 
closed  eyes  to  see  the  sunlit  rainbows, 
dancing  through  the  sparkling  water,  as  it 
fell  in  the  Versailles  fountain.  It  was  a 
revelation  of  bubbling  melody.  Herr  Debus- 


sy was  played  with  a  limpid  fluency  of 
technique,  and  a  clear  intelligence  of  inter- 
pretation. 

Even  at  the  close  of  such  a  taxing  pro- 
gramme Mme.  de  Kresz,  was  good  enough  to 
shake  hands  with,  and  give  a  word  to,  each 
girl  in  the  school. 

Can  we  say  more  than  that  wfe  hope  this 
charming  pianiste  will  come  to  us  again? 

H.  F.  J. 

TWILIGHT  MUSIC 

Toe  solemn  for  day,  too  sweet  for  night. 

Come  not  in  darkness,  come  not  in  light. 

But  come  in  some  Twihght  interim, 

When  the  gloom  is  soft  and  the  light  is  dim. 
*       *  * 

Every  Sunday  evening  after  tea  we  gather 
around  the  fire  in  the  Reception  Room;  the 
lights  are  low  and  there  is  music.  How 
v^onderful  to  close  our  Sunday  in  this  way 
and  to  listen  to  music  we  love — and  at  the 
end  of  the  programme  to  all  join  in  singing 
some  lovely  old  carol  or  lullaby — and  the 
College  Song! 

This  has  been  a  year  of  great  enjoyment 
and  innovations  for  the  music-lovers  and  we 
give  all  honour  to  Miss  Merchant  for  these 
delightful  twihght  musicales.  She  is  help- 
ing us  to  appreciate  good  music  and  through 
this  to  realize  the  power  of  music  in  our 
lives.  We  are  very  sure  the  school  will  he 
glad  to  take  this  opportunity  for  thanking 
Miss  Merchant. 

Many  of  the  girls  help  us  enjoy  these 
musicales,  and  wte  wish  to  congratulate 
them,  and  hope  that  we  shall  have  the  pleas- 
ure of  this  Sunday  twilight  hour,  through- 
out the  year. 

THE  CHOIR 

There  are  one  or  two  organizations  of 
which  we  think  kindly,  but  do  not  realize 
the  untiring  effort  behind  the  pleasure  they 
give  us.  We  know  the  choir  to  be  one  of 
these  organizations.  Week  by  week  thev, 
with  solos,  duets,  anthems,  etc.,  enhance 
our  Chapel  Service  and  we  wish  to  thank 
Miss  Merchant  and  her  choir  for  their  de- 
lightful music. 

President  -  -  Audrey  Cameron 
Librarian  -  -  Ehzabeth  Enlow 
Organist       '       -      Miss  Edith  Widdup 


(40) 


Honorary  President 
President 
Vice-President 
SecretaryTreasurer 

The  "Lucky  Thirteen",  met  in  the  Com- 
mercial room  on  Oct.  2  to  have  their  cKih 
elections.  The  officers,  all  but  our  Honor- 
ary President,  were  elected  as  listed  above. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year,  as  a  Com- 
mercial teacher  had  not  yet  been  procured, 
Miss  Copeland  and  Miss  Bassett  ably 
launched  us  on  the  sea  of  shorthand,  and 
typewriting. 

The  last  of  October  brought  us  Miss 
Mary  McClellan.  At  this  point,  we  pause 
to  welcome  Miss  McClellan,  as  our  teacher. 
Work  was  heavy  for  her  from  the  first,  as 
we  had  but  a  beginning,  in  shorthand,  and 
typewriting,  alone.  We  thank  her  for  her 
interest  in  us,  and  look  forward  to  a  happy, 
and  successful  year  together. 


Miss  McClellan 
Nellie  Martin 
Rhoda  Frid 
Margaret  Mossop 

Early  in  the  term  we  were  favoured  by 
an  address  by  Mr.  Farewell  on  "The  Op- 
portunity Existing  in  the  Commercial 
World  To-day."  The  address  brought  .great 
hope  and  ambition  to  us,  to  become  success- 
ful business  women. 

The  commercialites  are  represented  on 
the  basket-ball  field.  On  November  24th, 
during  the  inter-form  series,  our  team  met 
the  fifth  form  team,  and  was  defeated,  even 
so,  our  spirits  are  still  undaunted. 

Owing  to  the  unsettled  condition  of  the 
class,  we  have,  not  as  yet,  had  any  social 
activities,  but  have  every  intention  of  mak- 
ing up  for  lost  time  after  Christmas. 
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Too  Good  To  Last 


It  was  during  Ancient  History  that  this 
strange  incident  occurred,  I  heard  the 
words  of  Mr.  Farewell  pass  into  space  and 
I  was  suddenly  upstairs  in  my  room  and 
comfortable  bed.  The  first  bell  rang — then 
the  second — and  then  the  third — I  jumped 
from  my  bed,  dressed  hurriedly  and  arrived 
downstairs  in  time  for  Mr.  Farewell's 
prayer.  I  sat  with  bowed  head  for  several 
minutes  till  finally  I  could  not  stand  it  any 
longer,  so  asked  Mr.  Farewell  if  he  would 
stop.  He  humbly  apologized  for  making  it 
so  long,  and  sat  down  hiding  his  face  be- 
hind the  December  Smart  Set. 

I  left  the  table  that  morning  in  no  easy 
frame  of  mind,  taking  a  few  pieces  of  toast 
to  my  still  slumbering  room-mate.  Miss 
Wallace  met  me  at  the  door  (and  I  pre- 
sume she  wished  to  tell  me  that  I  was  not 
allowed  to  take  food  from  the  table)  but 
when  she  saw  my  scowling  and  angry  face 
she  took  to  her  heels,  and  hid  in  the  office 
till  I  had  ascended  the  stairs. 

After  much  coaxing  I  was  finally  per- 
suaded by  Mrs.  Forman  to  go  on  "the  walk" 
providing  I  might  wear  my  flesh  coloured 
stockings  with  my  gym  skirt.    I  was  rather 


glad  I  had  gone  for  when  we  passed  "Mur- 
doch's" the  faculty  accompanying  us  took 
us  in  for  ice  cream,  and  bought  us  some 
candy  as  an  extra  treat. 

As  I  was  running  up  the  front  steps  just 
outside  the  building  I  caught  my  foot  in  the 
lion's  mouth.  As  a  result  I  refused  to  go 
to  any  classes  that  morning. 

After  lunch  I  began  to  feel  homesick,  and 
I  asked  Miss  Maxwell  if  I  might  phone  to 
a  few  of  the  "gang"  in  Toronto.  She  was 
unwilling  at  first  but  I  threatened  to  leave 
if  she  would  not  consent,  so  she  told  me  I 
might  phone  whomever  I  liked  and  charge 
it  to  the  school. 

At  dinner  thru  the  request  of  my  fellow 

students  we  had  Chicken  a  la  King, 
French  pastry,  and  other  lovely  delicacies. 

Now  as  things  had  gone  rather  well  with 
me  that  day,  I  decided  I  would  ask  Mr. 
Farewell  if  I  might  go  home  for  the  week- 
end. He  was  just  about  to  give  his  answer 
when  — lo!  it  was  too  much — I  woke  up — 
to  hear  my  name  being  repeated  in  rather 
audible  tones:  I  spent  the  rest  of  the  day 
writing  out  "I  must  pay  attention  in  class." 
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The  Art  class  of  this  year,  though  not 
large,  has  been  doing  very  creditable  work. 
Outdoor  sketching  has  been  postponed  from 
time  to  time,  on  account  of  unsuitable 
weather,  but  indoor  work  has  been  very 
successful.  China  painting  is  more  popular 
this  year  than  formerly.  The  results  of 
the  entire  class  have  been  very  satisfactory, 
showing  the  intense  interest  the  pupils  have 
developed. 

The  amount  of  art,  necessary  for  the 
booth,  at  the  bazaar  has  taken  much  of  the 


spare  time  and  attention  of  the  students. 
However,  under  the  capable  direction  of 
Miss  Ingle  many  appropriate  and  useful 
articles  have  been  made,  most  successfully 
by  both  pupils  and  teacher. 

In  spite  of  these  activities,  the  class  found 
time  to  organize  at  an  unusually  early  date. 

The  follou'jng  officers  were  elected : 
Honorary  President       -      -      Miss  Ingle 
President       -       -       -       Anna  Speers 
Secretary-Treasurer      '    -    Evelyn  Shaver 


TO-DAY 

To'day  is  a  room 

With  windows  upon  one  side 

And  upon  the  other 

A  door — 

Through  the  windows  we  may  look 

But  cannot  pass; 

Through  the  door  we  must  pass 

But  cannot  look. 

And  there  are  no  windows 

Upon  that  side. 

Isabel  Ecclestone  Mackay, 
From  Fires  of  Driftwood 
By  permission  of  McClelland 
and  Stewart,  Toronto 
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Owing  to  the  late  organisation  of  the 
Vox  Staff  this  year,  we  have  not  had  time 
to  receive  answers  from  all  the  different 
schools  and  colleges  with  which  we  wish  to 
exchange  maga2;ines. 

We  wish,  however,  to  acknowledge  the 
few  we  have  received  and  greatly  apprc 
ciate. 

The  McMaster  Monthly,  McMaster  Un- 
iversity, has  been  coming  regularly.  It  is  a 
very  well  edited  magazine  with  which  we 
are  pleased  to  exchange. 

The  Acadia  Athenian,  WolfviUe,  N.  S. 
Your  poems  and  stories  are  most  delight' 
ful.  Could  you  not  have  your  photographs 
clearer? 

Argosy  Weekly,  Mt.  Allison,  Sackville, 
N.B.  We  enjoy  receiving  your  fine  paper 
and  are  pleased  to  exchange. 

The  Sheaf,  Saskatchewan  University.  We 
thank  you  for  your  paper  and  are  pleased 


to  receive  it,  and  read  the  news,  while  it  is 
still  news. 

We  have  written  to  and  hope  to  ex' 
change  with:  MacDonald  College  Maga- 
sine,  St.  Anne  de  Bellevue,  Quebec;  Brank- 
some  Slogan,  Branksome,  Toronto;  North- 
land Echo,  North  Bay  High  School;  The 
Argus,  Appleby  School,  Oakville;  The  Salt 
Shaker,  N.C.T.,  Saskatoon,  Sask.;  Vox  Col- 
legienscs,  St.  Catharines  C.I.;  The  Teck, 
Technical  School,  Hamilton;  College  Times, 
Upper  Canada  College;  The  Acta  Ridleana, 
Bishop  Ridley,  St.  Catharines;  Vox  Lycei, 

H.  C.I.,  Hamilton;  Albert  College  Times, 
Belleville,  Ontario;  The  Johnian,  St.  John's 
College,  Winnipeg;  Trinity  College  Record, 
Port  Hope,  Ont.;  The  Registrar,  Regina 
College,  Sask.;  L. C.C.I.  Review,  London  C. 

I.  ,  London;  The  Croftonian,  Croftonr'an 
House,  Vancouver,  B.C.;  St.  Andrew's  Col' 
lege  Review,  St.  Andrew's  College,  Toron- 
to; Delta  Collegiate,  Hamilton,  Ont. 
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Famous  Sayings  of  Famous  People 

Florence  Lloyd — "'Think  your  funny, 
don't  you." 

Mrs.  Forman — "Branksome  pass  out." 

Miss  Williamson — "Well  if  it  says  so  in 
the  book  I  guess  you  can  do  it  that  way  " 

Miss  Merchant — "Girls,  you  know  the 
kind  of  order  I  expect." 

Mr.  Farewell — "Progressives." 

Marge  Graham — "Where's  Spike?" 

Mr.  Atkinson — "Here's  the  next  victim." 

Spike — "I  promised  Marge,  but  if-how- 
ever." 

Nellie  Martin — "Oh-h!  Hermie" 


Why  does  spike  wear  glasses? 

So  she  can  be  a  spectacular  student. 


Miss  Ooburn  to  Dot  Nicholson  who  is 
leaning  over  Ryerson  stairs  railing:  "Dot, 
that  rail  will  give  away  some  day  and  you 
will  fall  through." 

Dot :  "And  would  you  be  sorry?" 

Miss  Coburn :  "Well,  it  would  be  very 
inconvenient  without  that  railing" 


I'm  a  regular  Henry,  step  right  up  and 
call  me  Ford. 


Evelyn:  "My,  the  sky  is  blue  to-day." 
Frances:  "Is  it  lonely  too?" 


Miss  Bassett:  "Marney,  did  you  send  me 
any  flowers?" 
Marney:  "No," 

Miss  B.  :"I  thought  you  had  more  sense." 
Marney:  "Oh,  it   wasn't  a   question  of 
cents." 


Bunny:  "But  really  it  doesn't  hurt." 
Miss  M, :  "Oh  well,  where  there's  no 
sense  there's  no  feeling." 


A  gentle,  nervous,  little  man  was  listening 
in  on  the  radio  one  morning,  when  to  his 
horror,  he  heard  someone  shout  "You  block- 
head you,  move  your  old  bones  or  I'll  spank 
you."  He  shivered.  What  was  he  listen- 
ing to?  Howiever,  he  regained  his  courage 
and  listened  some  more.  And  the  first 
thing  he  heard  was  "You  get  on  those  ribs 
and  Hang!"  The  poor  little  man  shivered 
and  dropped  the  ear  phone  as  the  voice 
shouted  "I'll  put  a  fire-cracker  under  you." 
When  he  finally  plucked  up  enough  courage 
to  bsten  again  he  heard  the  same  voice  say- 
ing: "Good-morning  girls"  and  then  a 
sv-eet,  low,  cordial,  response  "Good  morn- 
ing, Mrs.  Forman." 


Miss  Merchant :  "I  just  love  that  cute 
little  fling  Ruth  gives  when  she  dances." 

Ruth  B. :  "You  shouldn't  be  watching  us, 
you  should  be  playing  the  piano." 

Miss  Merchant :  "That's  all  right,  clever 
people  can  do  two  things  at  once." 


Phyllis  Baker,  after  fourth:  "Mrs.  Jeff- 
rey, may  I  go  down  and  get  The  Popular 
Mechanic?" 

Mrs.  Jeffrey:  "Why  Phyllis,  he  goes 
home  at  five  thirty." 
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Widdup  Johnston  and  I  were  strolling 
down  town  one  day  when  we  ran  into  our 
old  cronies  Bassett  and  Bunner.  Bunner  who 
had  a  cold  in  her  head  ran  towards  us  cry 
ing  "Kisbey  Kisbey  again."  They  had  been 
spending  a  great  part  of  their  time  in  Hoi' 
land.  While  there  they  met  Ingle  and  JefF' 
ery  who  had  just  returned  from  seeing  Co- 
burn  who  had  suffered  some  serious  Burns 
from  a  hot  water  Fawcett.  Thanks  to  the 
timely  Aid  from  Wallace  a  Merchant 
things  were  not  as  serious  as  they  might 
have  been. 

Jerome  our  Forman  was  waiting  for  us 
with  Higgs,  and  spying  Williamson  and  Mc- 
Clellan  we  decided  we  had  better  hie  our- 
selves hence,  as  we  had  to  go  through  both 
Parks. 

That  night  I  went  to  the  Ball  with  Max- 
well and  when  it  was  over  regretfully  we 
said  Farewell. 


Miss  W.  (reading  from  Geography  pa- 
per) :  "New  York  is  noted  for  the  stupidity 
of  its  people — 

"Where  did  you  get  that  idea?" 

Margaret  Woods:  "Well  it  is  said  it  was 
renowned  for  its  dense  population." 


Things  We  Should  Like  To  Know 

A  short  way  to  homework. 

If  to  keep  that  sylph-like  figure  Miss  Jer- 
ome eats  a  chocolate  before  and  after  every 
meal? 

Who  is  this?  "Carry  me  back  to  old  Vir- 
ginia." 

Where  Liz  learned  it  all. 

What  Ann  Speers. 

Is  Gwen  a  good  security. 


The  Honour  Club  must  be  very  good  at 
catching  its  victims  this  year.  What  else 
could  it  be  with  a  Cooper  on  the  executive? 


Dot  Beattie  wants  to  know  who  waters 
the  bulbs  in  the  electric  light  plant- 


Mary  W. :  "Aud.,  have  you  a  flash  light?" 
Aud.  C. :  "Why  yes,  what  do  you  want 
it  for?" 

Mary  W.:  "I  want  to  take  a  picture." 


The  officer  climbed  down  the  ladder 
backwards  and  then  threw  himself  dov/n. 
the  stairs.  This  is  not  the  tale  of  An  Acro- 
batic Tumblers'  Act.  But  Translation  in 
French  Authors.  (V.  Form.). 


Bessie:  "Did  Reta  catch  any  mice  with 
our  mouse  trap? 

Kay  Stone :  "I  don't  know,  but  she  hasn't 
been  down  to  any  meals  to-day." 


Is  Margaret  Wood? 
Is  Ruth  Brown? 
Is  Kay  Stone? 
Is  Margaret  Little? 
Can  Gertrude  Cook? 
Has  Babe  Christie? 
Is  Suz  In  low? 


Miss  Williamson  to  Spike:  "Yes,  you  see 
Adehe  it  is  affirmative,  that  means  not  nega- 
tive." 


Dot  to  Marie:  "What  would  you  do  if, 
v^hen  you  came  up  from  class,  I  was  dead?" 
Mane:  "I  don't  know." 
Dot:  "I'd  run." 
Marie:  "How  could  you?" 


Once  I  knew  a  girl  named  K8 

To  fall  madly  in  love  with  her  was  my  f8 

But  this  K8  did  not  appreciS 

And  one  night  when  I  was  out  with  K8 

We  stayed  out  very  18 

Her  father  how  shall  I  rel8 

Oh  well  he  met  us  at  the  g8 

And  never  shall  I  forget  that  d8. 
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Natalie:  "Did  you  see  the  jokes  I  left 
ihis  morning."? 

Bunny  "No,  not  yet." 


The  Magazine  Stand 


Judge 

Physical  Culture 
Good  House  Keeping 
Women's  Home  Compan 
Popular 
Detective 
Western 
Everybody's 
The  New  Outlook 
Youth's  Companion 
Designer 
Life 

Popular  Science 
Literary  Digest 
The  Golden  Book 
The  American  Cookery 
The  Trade  Review  - 
The  Family  Herald 
Pleasant  Hours 
Christian  Guardian 
Classic 


Miss  Maxwell 
Miss  Bill 
Miss  Wallace 
ion  '  Mr.  Farewell 
Mrs.  Forman 
'    Miss  Widdup 
Miss  Kisbey 
Miss  Merchant 
Miss  Coburn 
Miss  Higgs 
Miss  Ingle 
Miss  Johnston 
Mrs.  Jeffrey 
Miss  Parks 
Miss  Burns 
Miss  Jerome 
Miss  McClellan 
Miss  Holland 
Miss  Fawcett 
Miss  Copeland 
Miss  Williamson 


Vi  IS  our  primary  pupil 

Brings  her  lunch  to  school, 
Spikey  in  the  front  seat 

Is  an  original  fool. 
Florence  thinks  she's  funny, 

But  thinks  it  all  alone. 
Anna  sits  and  cusses 

And  wishes  she  were  home. 
Dottie  full  of  vim  and  zest, 

Is  just  the  worst  kind  of  pest. 
Kajy  is  our  model  girl 

Teacher's  pet  and  Coola's  pearl 
Bunny  sits  on  Spikey's  right 

And  there  is  many  a  fiery  fight. 
Mary,  quiet  and  demure. 

Is  of  her  geometry  always  sure. 
Bessie  the  fair,  Bessie  the  sweet 

Has  ten  Httle  toes  on  her  two  Httle  feet. 
A  perfect  poem,  of  a  perfect  class. 
We  will  fool  you  all  we're  going  to  pass. 
We  have  come  to  the  end,  we  can  say  no 
more. 

So  now  we  close  the  open  door. 
Who  opened  it? 


KAN  U  C? 

Natalie  Brandon  without  a  crush? 
Luciene  without  a  blush? 
Isobel  Aitchison  with  a  sober  face? 
Pat  Williams  going  a  fast  pace? 
Betty  Bradley  tall  and  slim? 
Jane  McMahon  on  time  to  come  in? 
Betty  Wallace  not  writing  letters? 
Josephine  Cant  saucing  her  betters? 
Ruth  Bain  with  no  "Mary  Jane"? 
Vi  Powell  without  a  pain? 
"Ottie"  being  nasty  to  "Dottie"? 
Or  Roz  never  being  naughty? 
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Laugh  and  the  teachers  laugh  with  you 

Roar  and  you  roar  alone, 
The  first  is  at  the  teacher's  joke 

The  second  at  your  own. 


Grace  Daykin:  "Now  I  don't  want  ray 
hair  lopped  off — just  the  merest  trifle'' 

Bunny:  "I  understand, — just  a  noise  of 
the  scissors." 


Miss  Merchant;  "But  really,  Jean,  I  think  Dot  C. :  "What  do  you  mean  by  teUmg 

you  had  better  have  fish.  It's  brain  food  you  Rhoda  I'm  a  fool?" 

know."  Betty:  "I'm  sorry,  I  didn't  know  it  was 

Jean  Baine:  "I  don't  care  for  any,  but  '•^  secret, 
won't  you  have  some?" 


Dot  Beattie  with  deep  feeling:  "If  I  die 
send  me  a  'Lily'." 


Dot  Kearns:  "This  is  a  very  small  town 
isn't  it? 

Betty  Wallace:  "Well  the  town  is  plen- 
ty big  but  there  aren't  many  people  in  it." 


Irish:  "Well,  talking  of  Jews." 

Nellie:  "Please  don't  mention  my  name." 


Miss  Coburn,  looking  for   sentence  ori 
black  board,  "What  happened  to  seven?" 
Dot  Beattie:  "It's  upstairs." 


(48) 


The  Cry  of  the  Forms 

W.  Form — "Oh  those  Chemistry  Blues" 
(not  a  fox  trot  specialty  but  Oh!  that  air.) 

Household  Science — Too  tired  to  wash 
I  he  dishes. 

V.  Form — "I  love  me." 

Elementaries — "Pal  of  my  Cradle  days." 


Henry :  "Do  you  know  why  Miss  John- 
ston is  like  a  rabbit?" 
Gerry:  "Why  no." 

Henry :  "Because  her  nose  is  always 
turned  up." 


Anna  doing  French  sentence,  which  re.id 
two  times  two  ma\e  four,  and  so  on:  "Miss 
Williamson,  do  you  have  to  go  all  through 
the  multiplication  table?" 


V.  Davis:  "Aw!  hurry  up,  your  holding 
up  the  table." 

F.  Lloyd:  "Go  on,  the  legs  do  that." 


Since  we  owe  so  much  to  those  who  have 
advertised  in  our  magazine,  we  wish  to  call  the 
attention  of  our  readers  to  these  following  pages. 
No  publication  can  exist  without  the  financial  back- 
ing of  the  advertiser,  but  no  one  will  continue  to 
give  us  their  advertisement  if  they  do  not  reap 
some  benefit  from  it. 

Therefore  read  these  pages  carefully,  and  pat- 
ronize those  who  have  helped  us. 


Miles  of  Journeying 


"VVTERE  you  to  make  a  list  of  the  gifts  you  will  require,  then  set  sail 
"  and  personally  search  the  nooks  and  corners  of  Europe,  it  would 
be  an  expensive  proceeding. 

Ryrie-Birks  buyers  have  done  all  this  for  you  The  result  of  their  knowledge, 
taste  and  discrimination  lies  awaiting  you  at  a  variety  of  reasonable  prices,  on  the 
tables  of  the  Court  of  Gifts. 


^iamond 
iMirchants 


l^onge and 
'temperance 


When  you  give  your  friends  a  portrait 
of  yourself  taken  by 

FREELAND 

The  Photographer 

338   Yonge  Street,  Toronto 


You  may  rest  assured  that  it  will 
be  appreciated 
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An  Invitation  Arrives 

— for  a  gay  and  glorious  party, 
one  of  those  unexpected 
invitations  that  are 
so  jolly. 

Immediately,  one  must  have  a  new  frock — a  very 
lovely  affair  and  quite  different. 

Joan  and  Sue  visit  the  'Trench  Room"  where  the 
cases  are  overflowing  with  frivolous,  fluffy  flower- 
hued  little  frocks  and  smartly  simple  as  well  as  state- 
ly elaborate  costumes.  Frocks  to  suit  every  type 
and  each  one  with  the  air  of  distinction  and  style 
that  only  Paris  can  give. 

A  perfect  dream  of  a  frock  is  found  and  over  a  cup 
of  tea  in  The  Palm  Room  Joan  and  Sue  end  a  pleas- 
ant afternoon's  shopping. 

Robert  Simpson 

TORONTO 
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40  Branches  in 
Ontario 

Distributin.L»'  the  better-class  groceries. 
Buy  the  National  Grocer's  Brands. 


THE  NATIONAL   GROCER'S  CO.,  LIMITED 

OSHAWA  BRANCH 


Compliments  of 


The  Harris  Abattoir  Company 

Limited 

Toronto,     -  Ont. 
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For  School  and 
Gymnasium 

The  Girls'  Middy  Department  at  Eaton's  is  fully 
equipped  to  supply  all  the  needs  of 
athletic  uniforms 

Middies  of  such  recognized 
makes  as  "Sailor  Maid," 
"Admiral,"  "Paul  Jones," 
"Jack  Tar,"  in  all  regulation 
styles  are  variously  priced 
from  $2.50  to  $3.95. 

Pleated  gymnasium  skirts  in 
Misses  sizes,  fine  navy  blue 
serge,  extra  fully  pleated. 
Price  $4.95. 

Pleated  bloomers  for  basket 
ball  or  any  gymnasium  work, 
made  with  extra  fulness  in 
sizes  12  to  20  years.  Price 
$2.95.  Others  in  regulation 
styles  of  botany  serge.  Price 
$4.95. 

Gymnasium  Tunics,  sleeveless,  box  pleated  to  a  square  yoke 
with  tie  belt  of  the  material.  Sizes  6  to  14  years  and  .34  to 
42.    Price  $6.95. 

Cotton  Broadcloth  Blouses  to  wear  with  these  tunics,  sizes  6 
to  14  years,  $1.98  to  $2.95.    Sizes  34  to  42.    Price  $2.95. 

Regulation  grey  cotton  Tank  Suits,  $1.50. 

Middy  DeparUnent,  Fourth  Floor,  Centre 


^T.  EATON  C9,«,™ 

TORONTO  CANADA 


The  Northway  Store 

FASHION  LEADERSHIP 

The  highest  art  of  fashion  development  has  its  expression  in  the  Northway 
displays  of  Women's  and  Misses'  Apparel.  For  nearly  half  a  century  the  name 
Northway  has  stood  for  assured  style — unsurpassed  wearing  qualities — superior 
workmanship  and  value.  Being  manufacturers  as  well  as  designers,  we  are 
able  to  offer  you  the  lowest  possible  prices  consistent  with  quality. 

Coats,  Suits,  Dresses,  Hats,  and  all  the  important  accessories 
— Gloves,  Hosiery,  Blouses,  Umbrellas,     Bags,  Lingerie, 
Novelties,  etc. 

Prompt  and  Free  Delivery  to  all  Canadian  Points. 

John  NORTHWAY  &  Son,  Limited 

240  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO  15  KING  ST.  EAST,  HAMILTON 


Ye  Olde  Firme 


Heintzman&C  o. 

Surpassing  the  expectations  of  even  such 
recognized  judges  of  tone  as  De  Pach- 
mann,  Caruso,  Tetrazzini  and  Melba,  the 
Heintzman  &  Co.  Piano  is  an  instrument 
that  well  deserves  the  place  it  holds  in 
the  affections  of  Canadian  music-lovers. 

Possessing  a  tone  rich  and  colorful;  re- 
sponsive to  every  emotion — every  mood; 
charming  in  its  grace  of  design;  a 
Heintzman  &  Co.  Piano  in  your  hom'e  will 
prove  a  never-failing  source  of  pleasure 
and  pride — the  most  critical  of  your 
musical  friends  will  approve  your  choice. 


HEINTZMAN  HALL 

193-197  Yonge  Stre9t 

TORONTO 
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For  years  we  have  served  the  most 
discriminating  people  -with  our 
products.     Our  Ice  Cream 
Creations  are  made 
for  the  most 
exacting 
tastes 


Murphy,  Love,  Hamilton  and  Bascom 

INSURANCE  BROKERS 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR  TORONTO 
Great  American  Insurance  Company  of  New  York 
Niagara  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  New  York 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR  ONTARIO 
Springfield  Fire  and  Marine  Insurance  Company  of  Springfield,  Mass. 
United  States  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  New  York 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR    ONTARIO  AND  QUEBEC 
American  Insurance  Company  of  Newark,  N.J. 
New  York    Underwriters'  Agency 

World  Fire  &  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  Hartford,  Conn. 


(57) 


An  Admirable  (Graduation  (bi\l ! ! 


Skerljock-Manni(4g 

•  20"  Centurii  "Pidno  - 
.Mie  y^iatno  worlAy  orjxiur  ffome 


AS  well  as  being  the  ideal  piano  for  the 
home,  Sherlock-Manning  instruments 
are  giving  every  satisfaction  in  musical 
institutions,  colleges,  seminaries,  schools, 
churches,  etc.,  throughout  the  entire  world 

In  addition  to  SHERLOCK-MANNING 
we  also  manufacture  the  following  well- 
known  instruments: — 
HAINES  BROS.  GOURLAY 
MARSHALL  -  WENDELL 
KARN  DOHERTY 

Illustrated  Art  Catalogue  and  full  informat- 
ion gladly  furnished  upon  request 


Sherlock-Manning  Piano  Co. 

London  -  -  Canada 


Shoe  Style  and  Foot  Freedom 
Match  Youth's  Subtle  Charm 


Choose  a  Walk-Over  and  know 
that  the  style  you  want  is  matched 
by  the  foot-freedom,  youth  should 
have. 

Boot  Shop 

290  Yonge  St.      -  Toronto 


Class  Pins 


Our    facilities  enable   us  to 
offer   exceptional  advantages 
for    the    production    of  class 
pins  or  medals  of  unusual 
design  at  the  lov^^est 
possible  cost. 

Estimates  Cheerfully 
Given 


Kent's  Limited 

Jewelers 

1 44  Yonge  St.      .  Toronto 
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TO-DAY  the  automobile  and  the  motor 
truck  are  an  important,  indeed  one  might 
say,  an  inseparable  part  of  the  nation's  trans- 
portation system.  On  every  hand  the  car  and 
truck  are  solving  problems  of  transportation  of 
men  and  goods,  thus  playing  a  major  part  in  the 
progress  of  the  Dominion. 

It  is  logical  then  that  the  automobile  and  truck 
should  be  Canadian  products  built  to  Canadian 
standards  for  Canadian  conditions  of  roads  and 
climate. 

The  recognition  of  these  facts  by  General 
Motors  of  Canada  Limited  is  largely  the  reason 
for  the  success  of  this  organization  and  the 
esteem  in  which  General  Motor  Cars  are  held. 


GENERAL  MOTORS 
OF    CANADA  LIMITED 

OSHAWA  -  ONTARIO 

Chevrolet  Oldsmohile  Oakland 

McLaughlin-Buick  Cadillac  G.M.C.  Truck 
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Victoria  (TolU^e 

iyi  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

Founded  hy  Koyal  Charter  in  1836  "for  the   general   education  of 
youth  in  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science 
on  Christian  principles." 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of 
Arts  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  Victoria  College 
enrolls  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  degree  of 
Bachelor  of  Arts,  Commerce  and  Household  Science, 
and  preparatory  to  admission  to  the  Schools  of  Grad' 
uate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Medicine. 


REV.  R.  P.  BOWLES,  M.A.,  D.D.,  LL.D.      C.  E.  AUGER,  B.A., 
President  Registrar 


NORDHEIMER 

APARTMENT  GRAND  PIANO 

(Only  5  feet  long) 

From  the  moment  of  its  introduction  the 
wddespread  popularity  gained  by  this  new 
Nordheimer  model  has  proved  how  success- 
ful Canada's  oldest  Music  House  has  been 
in  producing-  a  grand  piano  of  a  size  par- 
ticularly designed  for  small  home  or  apart- 
ment yet  possessing  a  supreme  richness  and 
volume  of  tone. 


THE  NORDHEIMER  PIANO  &  MUSIC  CO.,  LIMITED 

Canada's  Oldest  Music  House.  Established  1840 

220  YONGE  STREET,  (Corner  of  Albert)  TORONTO  2 

Sole  Agents  for  Steinway  Pianos. 
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"Standard"  Kitchen  Equipment 

(Heavier  and  Better  Than  the  Ordinary) 
FOR  HOTELS,  RESTAURANTS,  COLLEGES,  HOSPITALS,  ETC. 


RANGES 

BOILERS 

STEAMERS 

URNS 

TABLES 


MACHINES 

TOOLS 

UTENSILS 

OVENS 

RACKS 

SINKS 


PANS,  ETC. 
LAUNDRY 
DRYERS 
DISHWASHERS 
TRUCKS 


We  manufacture  and  carry  in  stock  the  most  complete  and  up-to-date  line  of  kitchen 
goods  in  Canada.    Send  for  Catalogue. 

GEO.  SPARROW  &  Co.,  ^^fSRSNTo'"^^^* 


tl)e  preeminent 

"piano 

FOR  ARTIST  OR 
STUDENT 

Combining  exquisite  tonal 
quality  with  beauty  of 
design  and  finish 

Mason  &  Risch  Limited 

230  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 


Class  Pins  of 
Charm  and 
Brilliancy 


Are  Designed  and 
Made,  by 

TROPHY-CRAFT 

LI  MITEO 

10  KING  ST.  EAST 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 
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Authentic  French  Gowns 


30  KING  EAST 


HAMILTON 


Medals,  Cups,  Prizes 

for  every  event  of  a  competitive  nature 
Class  and  Fraternity  Pins  a  Feature 

James  D.  Bailey  &  Co. 

13  Yonge  St.  Arcade,  Toronto 


Buy 


Canadian  -  Made 
Christmas  Tags 
and  Seals 

and  help  make  Canada 
prosperous 


The  Copp  Clark  Co. 

Limited 

TORONTO  -  CANADA 


Say,  Lady! 


Do  YOU  know  that  Mr.  R.  J.  Leach 
has  a  full  assortment  of 


Pure  Household  Drugs 

Tooth  Paste  Camphorated  Chalk,  Klear- 
oids,  Throat  Pastiles,  Florida  Water, 
Peroxide,  etc.     They're  that  good 
they're  good  enough  for  you. 

CALL  AND  SEE  HIM  TO-DAY 
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Mr.  Farewell;  "No,  no,  animals  have 
no  sense,  they  just  have  instinct.  Unless 
you  can  find  me  a  cat  who  can  count  I 
will  still  maintain  that  they  have  no  sense." 

Kaiff. :  "Well  Spike  can  count. 


Sadie:  "Do  you  know  m  some  places 
they  won't  let  the  feeble  minded  marry?" 

Betty  Hodgson:  "Well,  I  thought  we 
could  get  married  anyway." 


After  hearing  Mr.  Farewell's  political 
views  v^e  understand  why  Sncoky  wears 
red. 


Nellie:  "I  am  going  to  get  a  thermom- 
eter down  town  to  take  the  temperature 
of  our  room." 

In  drug  store.:  "But  this  one  only  goes 
dowin  to  50  deg.;  that's  no  good  in  our 
room. 


Ellis  Bros, 

Limited 

The  Gift  Shop  of 
Toronto 

96-98  Yonge  St. 


For  more  than  three  genera- 
tions the  name  "ElHs"  has 
stood  for  reliabiUty,  quaUty, 
and  service  in  the  jewelry 
trade  of  Canada. 

School  and  Class  Pins.  Medals, 
Shields  and  Trophies. 

Send  for  our  Free  Gift  Book 


Cl)C:    little  !Slue  Oea 
5\oom$  TLt6, 

Luncheons,  Afternoon  Teas,  Dinners 
Private  Tea  Rooms  for  Committees 

Arrangem'.  nts  made  for  Dance;,  Dinners.  Rs:epti>ns 
School  Frate-nities,  etc. 

97  y^ngc  Strict,  Ooronto 

At  the  Sign  of  the  Copper  Kettle 
Established  since  1905 

A  Permanent  Wave 

By  the  Originators  in  Canada 

J.  Nelson  Day,  Limited 


I  Adelaide  St 
East, 

Toronto 


C.  A.  Goodfellow  &  Son 

Printers  and  Publishers 

WHITBY     -  ONTARIO 

I'Ulil.ISH  KRS  OK 

THE  WHITBY  GAZETTE  &  CHRONICLE 

VOX  COLLEGII    McMASTER  MONTHLY 

TRADE  JOURNALS 

and  other  periodicals 

Phone  224         Presentation  Bouquets,  etc. 

Thos.  B.  Jones 


Florist 


Whitby 


Ontario 


Flowers   Wired  to  all  parts  of  the  World 
Member  of 

F'lorist  '  1.  eleEraphic  I^e 


elivery 
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WHEN  YOU  WANT  TO  READ 

IN  COLLEGE  OR  AFTER  WE  SHALL  BE  GLAD  TO  HELP  YOU 

OF  course  we  supply  good  books  of  all  kinds,  but 
further,  we  suggest  which  is  best  to  read  on  any 
worth'while  subject. 

For  instance,  we  will  recommend  the  best  of  the  sea- 
son's novels,  tell  you  the  books  you  should  know  on  any 
period  of  history,  or  inform  you  as  to  the  worthwhileness 
of  any  of  the  new  publications. 

Comprehensive  publishers'  lists  and  facihties  for  keep- 
ing in  touch  with  forthcoming  books  make  this  service 
possible. 


Of  course  we 
like  to  supply 
the  books. 


THE  RYERSON  PRESS 

Publishers  TORONTO  Importers 


Lunch 

Dinner 

BINGHAM'S 

YONGE  STREET 

TORONTO 

Candy 

Ice  Cream 

For  the  Miss  who  is  Blessed  with  Taste 

Over  25  trained  style  scouts  in  New  York  and  Paris,  by  sending  us  weekly 
reports,  enable  this  store  not  only  to.  have  the  new  styles  first  but  to  con- 
stantly fashion  right. 

,■,'■/ 

The  A.  W.  ROBINSON  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

One  of  Canada's  Greatest  Stores 
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When  only   the   Best  is  desired.  Swift's  Premium  Ham   and  Bacon 

should  be  your  choice. 


The  SWIFT  CANADIAN  Co.,  Limited. 


TORONTO 


SUPERIOR 

There  never  was  a  shoe  made  regardless  of 
material  or  color  that  could  not  be  dressed 
and  kept  looking  new  by  applying 
"Tilley's  Polish  or  Cream" 
Complete  stock  in  all  shades  carried  by 
PEEL'S  SHOE  STORE,  WHITBY 

A.  T.  Lawler 

GROCER 

New  Nuts,  Table  Raisins,  Figs,  Choice 
Confectionery, 
Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits. 

E.  M.  BROWN 

Fancy  Goods  and 
Stationery 
Brock  St.        -  Whitby 

A.  H.  ALLIN. 
Chemist  and  Druggist 

Perfumes,  Tooth  Brushes  and  Toilet  Articles. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 
Films  Developed  and  Printed 

S.  F.  MURDOCH 
Confectioner 

Phone  230  Whitby 

NICHOLSON  &  SELDON 
Furniture  Dealers. 

WHITBY,        -  ONT. 
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Home 
Furnishings 

Floor  Coverings,  Draperies,  and 
Color  Schemes  for  the  Home 
are  our  Specialties 

Phone  79 

LUKE  FURNITURE  Co. 

63  KING  ST.  E.      -  OSHAWA 

Tod's 

(New  Product) 

Milk  -  Maid 
Bread 

Made  with  milk,  highgrade  flour' 
pure  shortening,  salt,  Fleichmann 
yeast,  malt,  pure  guaranteed  sugar 

Peoble  Prefer  It  Because 
It's  Better 

Also    try   our   California  Health 

Bread,  made  from  100%  Whole- 
Wheat  Flower 

D.  M.  TOD'S  BREAD  LTD. 

Phone  SOO  OSHAWA 

ii^^pniiiiiiiiui.^_ 

S  ^dtillinerY 

SS           Hats  of  Prestige  and 
S                 Prices  Low 

5"     3  "King  St  TE..  Osbawa 

PARKER'S 
Dye 

Works 

CLEANING 

DYEING 

PRESSING 

Goods  Called  For  and  Delivered 

39  Simcoe  St.  N. 
OSHAWA 

When  In  Oshawa  Visit 

Savoy 

The  Home  of  Quality  Home-Made 
Chocolates  and  Ice  Cream 

W.  R.  ALCHIN,  Prop. 

26  SIMCOE  ST.  S„  OSHAWA 

Phone  379 

When  You  are  in  Oshawa 
Come  to  the 

Biltmore  Cafe 

for  Refreshments.      Bring  your 
friends  too.  Special  Service  to  O.L.C. 
Students. 

37  King  St.  E.           Phone  128 
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CANADIAN  FLAT  WORK  IRONER 


Motor  Driven 

Electric,  Gas  or  Gasoline  Heated 
This  Flat  Work  Ironer  will  iron  in 
one  hour  what  would  require  five  hours 
to  do  by  hand.  Made  with  or  without 
open  ends,  in  the  following  sizes. — 
37-in.,  42-in.,  46-in.,  and  48-in. 
Prices — Electric  Heated— from  $150.00 

MEYER  BROS. 

TORONTO      -       -      -  CANADA 


ROSE  MARIE 

BEAUTY  STUDIO 

Can  give  scientific  care  to  skin  and  scalp. 
Therapeutic  Scalp  and  Facial  treatments. 
Professional  Marcelling  and  cutting  hair. 
3  KING  ST.  EAST  OSHAWA 


C.  L.  BALLANTYNE 

Permanent  Wave 

Marcel  Wave      Water  Wave 

Shampoo 

Facial  Massage 

Manicure  or  Chiropody 

Phone  for  an  appointment. 

20  KING  ST.  E.,  HAMILTON 

Telephone  Regent  3605 


Sa^  it  witl)  JFlowers 

When  you  need  Flowers  delivered 
anywhere  in  the  Hamilton 
District 

Send  to 

3lol)n  (Lonnon  (To. 

TL.imlt(i6 

Phone  1 1 55  Florists  and  Nurserymen 

69  KING  ST.  E.       -      HAMILTON,  ONT. 


COMPLIMENTS 
of 

Levinson*s 
Shoe  Store 

HAMILTON       -  ONT. 


ROBERTSON'S 

Chocolate 
Bars 

are  made  in  a  great  many  delight' 
ful  varieties  from  the  purest 
materials  obtainable 


MADE  IN  CANADA 


ROBERTSON'S 

TORONTO,  CANADA 
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Phone  for  Appointment — Main  3793 
93  YONGE  STREET 

Ideal  Hair  Dressing  and  Beauty  Parlors 

PERMANENT  WAVE  SPECIALISTS 

Makers  of  all  Hair  Goods 
Massaging     Hair  Coloring 

Spruce  Villa  Ipp 

Kingston  Road,  West  of  Whitby 

Meals  and  Luncheons 
served  any  hour 
Home  Cooking 

Special  attention  to  motor  parties.  Ac- 
commodation over  night.   Week  ends  or 
by  week. 

Motor  Accommodation  for  Ont.  Ladies'  Coll 

Mrs.  R.  H.  Weddel,  Prop. 

Phone,  Bell  114                Whitby  P.O. 

PATRONIZE  OUR 
ADVERTISERS 

J.  M.  HICKS 
Jeweler 

College  Pins,  Souvenir  Spoons,  First  Class 
Watch  and  Jewelry  Repairing 

Phone  318                  Designs  and  Patterns 

W.  A.  Dewland 

Dry  Goods  and 
Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear 

Fine  Large  Showroom  on  Second  Floor 
Courteous  Service  and  Values  that  cannot 
be  beaten 

WHITBY         -           -  ONTARIO 

ANDREW  M.  ROSS 

GOOD  ASSORTMENT  OF  STAPLES 
AND  FANCY  DRY  GOODS 
Whitby,  Ont. 
Going  Out  of  Bnsiness     Cuts  in  All  Lines 

M.  W.  Collins'  Cash  Shoe  Store 

Neatest  Repairing-  in  Town 

Dealers  in  Finest  Grades  of  Footwear 

College  Footwear  a  Specialty 

R  J  LEACH 

Druggist  Stationer 

Stationery,  Toiletries,  Hunt's  Candy 
Films  Developed  and  Printed 

Phone  37                BROCK  ST.,  WHITBY, 

ODLUM'S  DRUG  STORE 

Drugs,  Stationery  and  Toilet  Requisites 
Developing,  Printing,  and  Films 

WHITBY          -  ONT. 

TURNER'S  SHOE  REPAIR 
WORKS 

All  kinds  of  repairing  done  at  lowest  prices. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 

JOSEPH   HEARD   &  SONS 

Bus  Line  to  all  Trains. 
Liveries  and  Motor  Cars 
at  reasonable  rates. 

TICKET  OFFICE  OF  THE 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

and  Ocean  Tickets;  also  agent  of  Cunard, 
Dominion,  Donaldson,  and  White  Star 
Liners 

E.  R.  BLOW 

Telephone  9               Agent,  Whitby,  Ont. 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  RAILWAYS 

Purchase  one  way  and  return  tickets  to  and 
from  all  points  from 

J.  D.  FLUKER 

Uptown  Ticket  Agent                  Phone  36 

JOHNSTON'S 

Outfitters  to  Boys  and  Cnildren 

'•  HEAD  -  TO  -  FOOT  " 

Simcoe  Street          -  Oshawa 
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Cantons               Taffetas  Satins 

The  Exclusive  Silk  Shoppe 

Everything  in  Silks  and  Woollens 
32  KING  ST.  W.  OSHAWA 

Flannels           Cottons  Crepes 

w  eicn !»  ^^ontections 

KING  ST.  WEST  OSHAWA 
Phone  73 

Special  attention  to  Catering  and  Dance  Hall 

A  Good  Place  to  Buy  at 

Tod*s  Confectionery 
and  Flower  Shoppe 

Dealers  in  Confections,  Ice  Cream,  Cut  Flowers 
Bouquets  and  Designs 
Phone  18                   •  Whitby 

F.  T.  LAMBLE 

LADIES'  WEAR 

Gloves — Hosiery — Lingerie 
4  KING  ST.  OSHAWA 

GEO.  M.  RICE 

Sporting  Goods  and  Hardware 

AT  LOWEST  PEICES 
WHITBY  ONT. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF  THE  REXALL 
STORE 

JURY  &  LOVELL,  Ltd. 

King  St.  E.                                Simcoe  S. 
Phone  28          OSHAWA            Phone  68 

SPECIALTY  SHOP 

Novelties,  Needlework,  Notions, 
etc.,  call  at 
MISS  M.  GODFREY 
Whitby,  Ont. 

Dr.  Harry  J.  Hudson 

WHITBY         -                  -  ONTARIO 

PHONE  124 

COMPLIMENTS 
of  the 

ROYAL  CONNAUGHT  HOTEL 

Hamilton,  Ont. 
A.  E.  CARTER,  Manager 

W.   K.  COOKE 

Groceries  and  Provisioms 

PHONE  21                               WHITBY,  ONT. 

r  F  MrGTT  TJVR AY  MR 
Physician  and  Surgeon 

Green  Street       -  Whitby 

X  atterson  LsaKing  kjO. 

BAKERS  AND  CONFECTIONERS 
Ice  Cream,  Candies,  Fine  Cakes,  Bread 
WHITBY            -  ONTARIO 

5  &  7  Yonge  St. 
Arcade 

Elgin  5211-2       Toronto,  Ont. 

1  rlvJlVl/\o  LlLiI J 

HAMILTON'S  OLDEST  JEWELER 
Established  64  years 
17-19  KING  ST.  WEST. 
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ONTARIO  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

and  Ontario  Conservatory  of  Music  and  Art 
WHITBY      -      ONTARIO      -  CANADA 


Take  note  of  the  following  special  advantages  that  are  offered  to  students 
by  the  Ontario  Ladies'  College,  Whitby,  that  are  not  duplicated  by  any  other 
college  in  the  Dominion: 

The  greatest  efficiency  combined  with  modern  expense,  just  what  Is 
needed  in  this  time  of  financial  stringency. 

Safe  and  delightful  environment  away  from  the  interruptions  and  dis- 
tractions of  a  city  street. 

Within  a  few  miles  of  a  large  city,  with  an  easy  access  to  two  steam 
railroads  and  soon  by  electric  car,  to  hear  the  best  concert  talent  that  comes 
to  this  country. 

Buildings  and  grounds  unequalled  by  any  Ladies'  College  in  the  Dominion. 

The  largest  and  best  equipped  gymnasium,  used  exclusively  for  gym- 
nastic exercises,  the  most  inviting  swimming  pool,  shower  baths,  etc. 

Superior  table,  well  supplied  with  wholesome,  varied  and  well-cooked 
food. 

Association  with  refined  and  representative  young  women  and  girls  that 
enter  the  college  for  work,  and  are  as  a  rule  actuated  by  the  highest  ideals 
of  right  thinking  and  acting. 

Infirmary  for  ordinary  illness  under  the  motherly  care  of  the  college 
nurse,  and  an  isolated  ward  or  flat  for  contagious  diseases. 

Definite  training  in  the  elements  of  courtesy  and  refinement,  and  in  the 
authoritative  social  usages  of  good  society. 

Expert  instruction  by  the  ablest  specialists,  in  Literature,  Music,  Fine 
Art,  Elocution,  Commercial  and  Domestic  Science  subjects. 

A  full  Normal  course  in  Physical  Culture,  leading  to  a  teacher's  diploma. 

A  model  farm  adjoining  the  College  property,  and  used  as  a  basis  of 
supply  for  the  choicest  fruits,  vegetables,  milk,  etc. 

"Undoubtedly  the  best  I  have  seen  in  Canada." — Lord  Aberdeen. 

Do  you  not  wish  to  spend  a  year  or  two  in  such  an  ideal  home  and 
enjoy  such  special  advantages? 

Perhaps  a  little  effort  on  your  part  will  secure  this  great  privilege. 

Write  for  calendar  and  further  information  to 

REV.  F.  L.  FAREWELL,  B.A.,  PRmciPAL 
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AUTOGRAPHS 


